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A    NEW    PILGRIMAGE. 

Mr.  W.  E.  H.  LECKY,  the  historian,  replying  for  Literature  at  the  Royal 
Academy  Banquet,  1888,  said  :  '  We  have  still  great  Painters  among  us. 
The  illustrious  historian  of  the  Crimean  War  (Kinglake)  has  completed  his 
noble  historic  gallery.  .  .  And  if  it  be  said  that  this  great  master  of  pic- 
turesque English  was  reared  in  the  traditions  of  a  more  artistic  age,  I  would 
venture  to  point  to  a  Poem  which  has  been  but  a  few  weej<s  in  the  world, 
but  which  is  destined,  or  I  am  much  mistaken,  to  take  a  prominent  place  in 
the  literature  of  our  time — a  Poem  which,  among  other  beauties,  contains 
pictures  of  the  old  Greek  mythology,  worthy  to  compare  even  with  those 
with  which  you,  Mr.  President,  have  so  often  delighted  us.  I  refer  to  the 
"City  of  Dream,"  by  Robert  Buchanan.  While  such  works  are  produced 
in  England,  it  cannot,  I  think,  be  said  that  the  artistic  spirit  in  English 
literature  has  very  seriously  decayed." 

Small  demy ;  8s.,  with  numerous  Illustrations. 
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*«*  For  complete  List  of  Mr.  Buchanan's  Poems  see  end 
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i'tither  on  Earth,  for  whom  I  wept  berearen, 
Father  more  dear  than  any  Father  in  Hearoi, 
Flesh  of  my  flesh,  heart  of  this  heart  of  mini; 
Still  quick,  though  dead,  in  me,  true  son  of  thine, 
I  draw  the.  <j  rare  cloth  from  thy  dear  Jr,/,/  m/v, 
/  kis*  thee  gently  sleeping,  while  I  place 
This  wreath  of  Sony  UJHHI  thy  holy  head. 

For  since  I  live,  I  know  thou  art  quick  not  dead, 
And  since  thou  art  quick,  yet  d rawest  no  living  breath, 
I  know,  dear  Father,  that  there  is  Life  in  Death. 

This,  too,  my  Saul  hath  found — that  if  there  were 
No  hope  in  Heaven,  the  world  might  well  despair, 
That  thro'  the  mystery  of  my  hope  and  lore 
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1  reach  the  Mystery  that  dwells  above  .  .  . 
Father  on  Earth,  still  lying  calm  and  blest 
After  long  years  of  trouble  and  sad  unrest, 
Sleep, — while  the  Christ  I  paint  for  men  to  see 
Seeketh  the  Fatherhood  I  found  in  thee  ! 
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Errata 


Page    5,  line  ^jor  blew  reeui  flew 
,,     41,  line  5,  insert  comma  after  stood  below 
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COME,  Faith,  with  eyes  of  patient  heavenward  gaze  ! 

Come,  Hope,  with  feet  that  bleed  from  thorny  ways  ! 

With  hand  for  each,  leading  those  twain  to  me, 

Come  with  thy  gifts  of  grace,  fair  Charity  ! 

Bring  Music  too,  whose  voices  trouble  so 

Our  very  footfalls  as  we  grave  ward  go, 

Whose  bright  eyes,  as  she  sings  to  Humankind, 

Shine  with  the  glory  of  God  which  keeps  them  blind  ! 

Not  to  Parnassus,  nor  the  Fabled  Fount, 

Nor  to  the  folds  of  that  Diviner  Mount 

Whereon  our  Milton  kneeling  prayed  so  deep,— 

But  hither,  to  this  City  stretched  asleep 

In  silence,  to  this  City  of  souls  bereaven, 

I  call  you,  last  hierophants  of  Heaven  ! 

Come,  Muses  of  the  bleeding  heart  of  Man, 

Fairer  than  all  the  Nine  Parnassian, 
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Fairer  and  clad  in  grace  more  heavenly 

Than  those  sweet  visions  of  Man's  infancy, 

Come  from  your  lonely  heights  with  song  and  prayer 

To  inspire  an  epos  of  the  World's  despair ! 

For  lo,  to  that  White  Light  which  floweth  from  Him 

Before  whose  gaze  all  sense  and  sight  grow  dim, 

Holpen  by  you,  his  Angels  pure  and  strong, 

With  tears  I  raise  this  tremulous  Prism  of  Song ! 

0  shine  thereon,  White  Light,  and  melted  be 

Into  the  hues  that  lose  themselves  in  Thee, 

And  tho'  they  are  broken  and  but  faintly  show 

Hints  of  the  ray  no  sight  may  see  or  know, 

On  the  poor  Song  let  some  dim  gleam  remain 

To  prove  that  Light  Divine  is  never  sought  in  vain ! 
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As  in  the  City's  streets  I  wander'd  late, 

Bitter  with  God  because  my  wrongs  seem'd  great, 

Chiller  at  heart  than  the  bleak  winds  that  blew 

Under  the  star-strewn  voids  of  steel-bright  blue, 

Sick  at  the  silence  of  the  Snow,  and  dead 

To  the  white  Earth  beneath  and  Heaven  o'erhtad, 

I  heard  a  voice  sound  feebly  at  my  side 

In  hollow  human  accents,  and  it  cried 

'  For  God's  sake,  mortal,  let  me  lean  on  thee ! ' 

And  as  I  turn'd  in  mute  amaze  to  see 

Who  spake,  there  flew  a  whirlwind  overhead 

In  which  the  lights  of  Heaven  were  darkened, 

Shut  out  from  sight  or  flickering  sick  and  low 

Like  street-lamps  when  a  sudden  blast  doth  blow ; 

But  I  could  hear  a  rustling  robe  wind-swept 
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And  a  faint  breathing ;  then  a  thin  hand  crept 
Into  mine  own,  clammy  and  cold  as  clay ! 

'Twas  on  that  Night  which  ushereth  in  Christ's  Day. 

The  winds  had  winnowed  the  drifts  of  cloud, 

But  the  white  fall  had  ceased.   There,  pale  and  proud 

In  streets  of  stone  empty  of  life,  while  Sleep 

In  silvern  mist  hung  beautiful  and  deep 

Over  the  silent  City  even  as  breath, 

I  mused  on  God  and  Man,  on  Life  and  Death, 

And  mine  own  woe  was  as  a  glass  wherein 

I  mirror'd  God's  injustice  and  Man's  sin. 

And  so,  remembering  the  time,  I  sneer'd 

To  think  the  mockery  of  Christ's  birth-tide  near'd, 

And  pitying  thought  of  all  the  blinded  herd 

Who  eat  the  dust  and  ashes  of  the  Word, 

Holding  for  all  their  light  and  all  their  good 

The  Woeful  Man  upon  the  Cross  of  wood  ; 

And  bitterly  to  mine  own  heart  I  said, 

'  In  vain,  in  vain,  upon  that  Cross  he  bled  ! 
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In  vain  he  swore  to  vanquish  Death,  in  vain 
He  spake  of  that  glad  Eealm  where  he  should  reign ! 
Lo,  all  his  promise  is  a  foolish  thing, 
F.lowers  gathered  by  a  child  and  withering 
In  the  moist  hand  that  holdeth  them  ;  for  lo ! 
Winter  hath  come,  and  on  his  grave  the  snow 
Lies  mountain- deep ;  and  where  he  sleeping  lies 
We  too  shall  follow  soon  and  close  our  eyes 
Unvex'd  by  dreams.     The  golden  Dream  is  o'er, 
And  he  whom  Death  hath  conquer'd  wakes  no  more ! 

Even  then  I  heard  the  desolate  voice  intone, 
And  the  thin  hand  crept  trembling  in  my  own, 
And  while  my  heart  shut  sharp  in  sudden  dread 
Against  the  rushing  blood,  I  murmured 
4  Who  speaks  ?  who  speaks  ?  '     Suddenly  in  the  sky 
The  Moon,  a  luminous  white  Moth,  flew  by, 
And  from  her  wings  silent  and  mystical 
Thick  rays  of  vitreous  dust  began  to  fall, 
Illuming  Earth  and  Heaven  ;  when  I  was  'ware 
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Of  One  with  reverend  silver  beard  and  hair 
Snow-white  and  sorrowful,  looming  suddenly 
In  the  new  light  like  to  a  leafless  Tree 
Hung  round  with  ice  and  magnified  by  mist 
Against  a  frosty  Heaven  !     But  ere  I  wist 
Darkness  return'd,  the  splendour  died  away, 
And  all  I  felt  was  that  thin  hand  which  lay 
Fluttering  in  mine  ! 

Then  suddenly  again 

I  heard  the  tremulous  voice  cry  out  in  pain 
'  For  God's  sake,  mortal,  let  me  lean  on  thee  !  ' 
And  peering  thro'  the  dimness  I  could  see 
Snows  of  white  hair  blowing  feebly  in  the  wind ; 
And  deeply  was  I  troubled  in  my  mind 
To  see  so  ancient  and  so  weak  a  Wight 
At  the  cold  mercy  of  the  storm  that  night, 
And  said,  while  'neath  his  wintry  load  he  bent, 
'  Lean  on  me,  father  ! '  adding,  as  he  leant 
Feebly  upon  me,  wearied  out  with  woe, 
*  Whence  dost  thou  come  ?  and  whither  dost  thou  go  ? ' 
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0  then,  meseem'd,  the  womb  of  Heaven 'afar 
Quickened  to  sudden  life,  and  moon  and  star 
Flash'd  like  the  opening  of  a  million  eyes, 
Dimming  from  every  labyrinth  of  the  skies 
Their  lustre  on  that  Lonely  Man ;  and  he 
Loom'd  like  a  comer  from  a  far  Countrie 
In  ragged  antique  raiment,  and  around 
His  waist  a  rotting  rope  was  loosely  bound, 
And  in  one  feeble  hand  a  lanthorn  quaint 
Hung  lax  and  trembling,  and  the  light  was  faint 
Within  it  unto  dying,  tho'  it  threw 
Upon  the  snows  beneath  him  light  enew 
To  show  his  feeble  feet  were  bloody  and  bare  ! 

Thereon,  with  deep-drawn  breath  and  dull  dumb  stare, 
'  Far  have  I  travelled  and  the  night  is  cold,' 
He  murmur'd,  adding  feebly,  '  I  am  old  ! ' 
He  spake  like  one  whose  wits  are  wandering, 
And  strange  his  accents  were,  and  seem'd  to  bring 
The  sense  of  some  strange  region  far  away ; 
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And  like  a  caged  Lion  gaunt  and  grey 

Who,  looking  thro'  the  bars,  all  woe-begone, 

Beholdeth  not  the  men  he  looketh  on, 

But  gazeth  thro'  them  on  some  lonely  pool 

Far  in  the  desert,  whither  he  crept  to  cool 

His  sunburnt  loins  and  drink  when  strong  and  free, 

Ev'n  so  with  dull  dumb  stare  he  gazed  thro'  me 

On  some  far  bourne  ;  and  tho'  his  eyes  were  bright 

They  seem'd  to  suffer  from  the  piteous  light 

They  shed  upon  me  thro'  his  hoary  hair ! 

Then  was  I  seized  with  wonder  unaware 
To  see  a  man  so  old  and  strangely  dight 
Wandering  alone  beneath  the  Heavens  that  night ; 
For  round  us  were  the  silenced  haunts  of  trade, 
The  public  marts  and  buildings  deep  in  shade, 
All  emptied  of  their  living  waters ;  cold 
And  swift  the  stars  did  plunge  thro'  fold  on  fold 
Of  vaporous  gauze,  wind-driven  ;  and  the  street 
Was  washen  everywhere  around  my  feet 
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With  smoky  silver ;  and  the  stillness  round 

Was  dreadfuller  by  memory  of  the  sound 

Which  fill'd  the  place  all  day  from  dawn  to  dark ; 

And  strange  it  was  and  pitiful  to  mark 

The  heavy  snow  of  years  upon  this  Man, 

His  furrow 'd  cheeks  down  which  the  rheum-drops  ran, 

His  wintry  eyes  that  saw  some  summer  land 

Far  off  and  very  peaceful,  while  his  hand 

Dank  as  the  drowned  dead's  lay  loose  in  mine. 

But,  my  fear  lessening,  eager  to  divine 
What  man  he  was,  and  thro'  what  cruel  fate 
He  wander'd  homeless  and  disconsolate, 
Scourged  by  the  pitiless  God  who  hateth  men, 
A  victim,  the  more  piteous  in  his  pain 
Because  that  God  had  given  him  length  of  days, 
I  cried,  '  Who  art  thou  ?    From  what  weary  ways 
Comest  thou,  father  ?    Thou  art  frail  and  old ! 
Sad  is  thy  lot  upon  a  night  so  cold 
To  wander  barefoot  in  a  world  of  snow ! 
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Speak  to  me,  father  !  for  I  fain  would  know 
What  cruel  Hand  is  on  thee  out  of  Heaven, 
That  by  the  wintry  tempests  thou  art  driven 
Hither  and  thither  ?     Speak  thy  grief  out  strong, 
For  God,  I  know,  is  hard,  and  I,  too,  have  my  wrong 

Then  as  I  looked  full  eagerly  on  him, 

And  my  limbs  trembled,  and  mine  eyes  grew  dim, 

With  dull  still  gaze  he  stared  on  thro'  me 

• 
At  that  far  bourne  of  rest  his  Soul  could  see, 

And  shiver'd  as  the  frost  took  blood  and  bone, 
And  even  as  a  feeble  child  might  moan 
He  murmured,  '  I  am  hungry  and  athirst ! ' 

0  then  my  soul  was  sicken' d,  and  I  curst 

The  winds  and  snows  that  smote  this  Man  so  old, 

And  drave  him  outcast  thro'  the  wintry  wold, 

And  made  the  belly  of  him  tight  with  pain 

For  lack  of  food,  and  only  with  the  rain 

Moisten'd  his  toothless  gums  !  and  'neath  my  breath 
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I  curst  the  pitiless  Lord  of  Life  and  Death, 

And  *  all  the  hate  I  bare  for  Him  who  wrought 

This  crumbling  prison-house  of  flesh  (methought) 

Is  vindicated  by  this  Wight  who  bears 

The  rueful  justification  of  grey  hairs  ! ' 

And  as  I  held  his  clay-cold  hand,  nor  spake, 

For  I  was  hoarse  with  sorrow  for  his  sake, 

He  cried  in  a  strange,  witless,  wandering  way, 

Not  loud,  but  as  a  burthen  children  say 

When  they  have  known  it  long  by  heart,  '  Aye  me  ! 

The  blessed  Night  is  dark  on  land  and  sea, 

On  tired  eyes  the  dusts  of  Sleep  are  shed, 

And  yet  I  have  no  place  to  rest  my  head  !  ' 

Ev'n  as  he  spake  there  flash'd  across  my  sight 
A  glamour  of  the  Sleepers  of  the  Night : 
The  hushed  rooms  where  dainty  ladies  dream, 
And  shaded  night-lamps  shed  a  slumberous  gleam 
Across  the  silken  sheets  and  broider'd  couch ; 
The  beggarman,  a  groat  within  his  pouch, 
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Pillow'd  on  filthy  rags  and  chuckling  deep 
Because  his  dreams  are  golden ;  the  sweet  sleep 
Of  little  children  holding  in  pink  palm 
The  fancied  toy,  and  smiling ;  slumbers  calm 
Of  delicate-limb'd  vestals,  slumbers  wild 
Of  puerperal  women  and  of  nymphs  defiled 
Wasting  like  rotten  fruit ; — as  scenes  we  see 
By  lightning  flashes,  changing  momently, 
These  visions  came  and  went,  each  gleaming  clear 
Yet  spectral,  in  the  act  to  disappear  ; 
I  ruark'd  the  long  streets  empty  to  the  sky, 
And  every  dim  square  window  was  an  eye 
That  gazing  dimly  inward  saw  within 
Some  hidden  mystery  of  shame  or  sin, — 
Lovebed  and  deathbed,  raggedness  and  wealth, 
Pale  Murder,  tiptoe,  creeping  on  in  stealth 
With  sharp  uplifted  knife,  or  haggard  Lust 
Mouthing  his  stolen  fruit  of  tasteless  dust ; 
And  then  I  saw  strange  huddled  shapes  that  lay 
In  blankets  under  palm  trees,  while  the  day 
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Drew  far  across  the  sands  its  bloodred  line ; 
The  sailor  drearily  dozing,  while  the  brine 
Flash'd  eyes  of  foam  around  him ;  glimpses  then 
Of  purple  royal  chambers,  where  pale  men 
Lay  naked  of  their  glory  ;  and  of  the  warm 
Bonfires  on  mountain  sides,  where  many  a  form 
Lay  prone  but  gript  the  sword ;  of  halls  of  stone 
Lofty  and  cold,  where  wounded  men  made  moan, 
And  the  calm  nurse  stole  softly  down  the  row 
Of  narrow  sickbeds,  like  a  ghost ;  and  lo ! 
These  pictures  swiftly  came  and  vanished 
Like  northern  meteors,  leaving  as  they  fled 
A  trouble  like  the  wash  of  leaden  seas. 

Then,  while  the  glamour  of  such  images 
Weighed  on  my  Soul,  I  said,  '  Hard  by  I  dwell,— 
Poor  is  the  place,  yet  thou  mayst  find  it  well 
After  thy  travail.     Thither  let  us  go ! ' 
And  by  my  side  he  falter'd  feeble  and  slow, 
Breathing  the  frosty  air  with  pain,  and  soon 
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We  reached  a  lonely  Bridge  o'er  which  the  Moon 
Hung  phosphorescent,  blinding  with  its  wings 
The  lamps  that  flicker'd  there  like  elfin  things  ; 
But  near  us,  on  the  water's  brim,  engloom'd 
In  its  own  night,  a  mighty  Abbey  loom'd, 
Clothen  with  rayless  snow  as  with  a  shroud  ; 
And  suddenly  that  old  Man  cried  aloud, 
Lifting  his  weary  face  and  woe-begone 
Up  to  the  painted  windowpanes  that  shone 
With  frosty  glimmers,  '  Open,  0  thou  Priest 
Who  waitest  in  the  Temple ! '     As  he  ceased, 
The  fretted  arches  echoed  to  the  cry 
And  with  a  shriek  the  wintry  wind  went  by 
And  died  in  silence.     For  a  moment's  space 
He  stood  and  listened  with  upturned  face, 
Then  moan'd  and  faltered  on  in  dumb  despair, 
Until  we  stood  upon  the  Bridge,  and  there 
The  vitreous  light  was  luminously  drawn, 
Making  the  lamps  burn  dim,  as  in  a  ghostly  dawn. 
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VASTER  and  mightier  a  thousandfold 

Than  Babylon  or  Nineveh  of  old, 

Shrouded  in  snow  the  silent  City  slept ; 

And  through  its  heart  the  great  black  Kiver  crept 

Snakewise,  with  sullen  coils  that  as  they  wound 

Flash 'd  scales  of  filmy  silver ;  all  around 

The  ominous  buildings  huddled  from  the  light 

With  cold  grey  roofs  and  gables  tipt  with  white, 

And  lines  of  lamps  made  a  pale  aqueous  glow 

With  streaks  of  crimson  in  the  pools  below 

Between  the  clustering  masts.     'Twas  still,  like  Death  ! 

Still  as  a  snow-clad  grave  !     No  stir  !     No  breath  ! 

A  mist  of  silence  o'er  the  City  asleep, 

A  frozen  smoke  of  incense  that  did  creep 

From  Life's  deserted  Altar.     And  on  high 
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Clouds  white  as  wool  that  melted  o'er  the  sky 
Before  the  winnowing  beams.     In  Heaven's  Serene 
No  sound  !  no  stir !  but  all  the  still  stars,  green 
With  their  exceeding  lustre,  shedding  light 
From  verge  to  verge  of  the  great  dome  of  Night, 
And  scattering  hoarfrost  thro'  the  lustrous  space 
Between  their  spheres  and  the  dark  dwelling  place 
Of  mortals  blind  to  sight  and  dead  to  sound. 

So  lay  the  silent  City  glory-crowned, 
All  the  rich  blood  of  human  life  that  flows 
Thro'  its  dark  veins  hushed  in  deep  repose, 
The  pulses  of  its  heart  scarce  felt  to  beat, 
Calm  as  a  corpse,  the  snow  its  winding  sheet, 
The  sky  its  pall ;  and  o'er  its  slumbers  fell 
The  white  Moon's  luminous  and  hypnotic  spell, 
As  when  some  bright  Magician's  hands  are  prest 
With  magic  gloves  upon  a  Monster's  breast, 
So  that  the  heart  just  flutters,  and  the  eyes 
Shut  drowsily ! — But  it  drearn'd  beneath  the  skies 
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God  knows  what  dreams  !     What  dreams  of  Heavens 

unknown, 

Where  sits  the  Lord  of  Life  on  his  white  Throne, 
While  angel-wings  flash  thick  as  fowl  that  flee 
Round  islands  Hebridean,  when  the  Sea 
Burns  to  a  molten  sapphire  of  dead  calm  ! 

Upon  my  fever'd  eyes  fell  soft  as  balm 

The  ablution  of  the  Midnight,  as  once  more 

I  led  that  old  Man  weary  and  footsore, 

Guiding  his  steps,  while  ever  and  anon 

He  paused  in  pain  ;  and  thro'  the  light  that  shone 

O'er  the  still  Bridge  we  falter 'd,  with  no  sound. 

Then,  as  he  paused  for  breath,  and  gazed  around, 
Again  I  questioned  gently  whence  he  came, 
His  place  of  birth,  his  kindred,  and  his  name, 
And  whisper'd  softly,  '  I  can  surely  see 
Thou  art  a  comer  from  a  far  Countrie, 
And  thou  art  very  old  ! '— «  So  old  !  so  old  ! ' 

c  2 
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He  answered,  shivering  in  the  moonlight  cold  ; 

Then  raised  his  head,  upgazing  thro'  the  Night, 

And  threw  his  arms  up  quick,  and  rose  his  height, 

Crying,  '  For  ever  at  the  door  of  Death 

Faintly  I  knock,  and  when  it  openeth 

Would  fain  creep  in,  but  ever  a  Hand  snow-cold 

Thrusteth  me  back  into  the  open  wold, 

And  ever  a  voice  intones  early  and  late 

"  Until  thy  work  is  done,  remain  and  wait !  " 

And  century  after  century  I  have  trod 

The  infinitely  weary  glooms  of  God, 

And  lo  !  the  Winter  of  mine  age  is  here  ! ' 

Even  as  he  spake,  in  a  low  voice  yet  clear, 

Clinging  upon  me,  with  his  hungry  eyes 

Cast  upward  at  the  cold  and  pitiless  skies, 

His  white  hair  blent  with  snows  around  him  blown, 

And  his  feet  naked  on  the  Bridge  of  stone, 

Methought  I  knew  that  Wanderer  whom  God's  curse 

Scourgeth  for  ever  thro'  the  Universe 
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Because  he  mocked  with  words  of  blasphemy 
God's  Martyr  on  the  path  to  Calvary, 
Yea,  did  deny  him  on  his  day  of  Death  ! 
Wherefore,  with  shuddering  sense  and  bated  breath 
I  gazed  upon  him.     Shivering  he  stood  there, 
The  consecration  of  a  vast  despair 
Cast  round  him  like  a  raiment ;  and  ere  I  knew 
I  moaned  aloud,  '  Thou  art  that  Wandering  Jew 
Whose  name  all  men  and  women  know  too  well ! ' 

Strangely  on  me  his  eyes  of  sorrow  fell, 
And  bending  low,  as  doth  a  wind-blown  tree, 
In  a  low  voice  he  answer'd  : 

'  I  am  He ! ' 
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III 

0  NIGHT  of  wonder  !     0  enchanted  Night ! 
Full  of  strange  whisperings  and  wondrous  light, 
How  shall  I,  singing,  summon  up  again 
Thine  hours  of  awe  and  deep  miraculous  pain  ? 
For  as  I  stood  upon  those  streets  of  stone 

1  seem'd  to  hear  the  wailing  winds  intone 
'  AHASUEEUS  ! ' — while  with  lips  apart, 

His  thin  hand  prest  upon  his  fluttering  heart, 
His  face  like  marble  lit  by  lightning's  glare, 
His  frail  feet  bleeding,  and  his  bosom  bare, 
List'ning  he  stood ! 

From  the  blue  Void  o'erhead 

Starlight  and  moonlight  round  his  shape  were  shed, 
And  the  chill  air  was  troubled  all  around 
With  piteous  wails  and  echoes  of  such  sound 
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As  fills  the  great  sad  Sea  on  nights  of  Yule, 
When  all  the  cisterns  of  the  heavens  are  full 
And  one  great  hush  precedes  the  coming  Storm. 
And  like  a  snow- wrapt  statue  seem'd  the  form 
I  looked  on,  and  of  more  than  mortal  height ! 
Wintry  his  robe,  his  hair  and  beard  snow-white 
Frozen  like  icicles,  his  face  all  dim, 
And  in  the  sunken,  sunless  eyes  of  him 
Silent  despair,  as  of  a  lifeless  stone  ! 

And  then  meseem'd  that  in  some  frozen  zone, 

Where  never  flower  doth  blossom  or  grass  is  green, 

Chill'd  to  the  heart  by  cruel  winds  and  keen 

Shiv'ring  I  stood,  and  the  thick  choking  breath 

Of  Frost  was  round  me,  terrible  as  Death, 

And  he  I  look'd  on  was  a  figure  wan 

Hewn  out  of  snow  in  likeness  of  a  Man ; 

And  all  the  silent  City  in  a  trice 

Was  turn'd  to  domes  and  towers  of  rayless  ice, 

As  of  some  spectral  City  whose  pale  spires 
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Are  lighted  dimly  with  the  auroral  fires 
That  gleam  for  ever  at  the  sunless  Pole ! 

How  long  this  glamour  clung  upon  my  Soul 
I  know  not ;  but  at  last  methought  I  spake, 
Like  one  who,  fresh  from  vision,  half  awake, 
Murmurs  his  thought — '  Father  of  men  that  roam, 
Outcast  from  God  and  exile  from  thy  home, 
(If  such  there  be  for  any  Soul  in  need) 
I  will  not  say,  God  bless  thee,  since  indeed 
God's  blessing  is  a  burthen  and  a  blight ; 
Yet  will  I  bless  thee,  in  that  God's  despite, 
Knowing  thy  sorrow  manifold  and  deep. 
Aye  me,  aye  me,  what  may  I  do  but  weep, 
Seeing  thy  poor  grey  hair,  and  frail  shape  driven 
Hither  and  thither  by  the  winds  of  Heaven, 
Sharing  thy  sorrow,  hearing  thy  sad  moan 
That  penetrates  all  hearts  but  God's  alone, 
Knowing  thee  mortal,  yet  predoom'd  to  fare 
For  ever,  with  no  restplace  anywhere, 
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Although  all  other  mortal  things  may  die  ! 
Death  is  the  one  good  thing  beneath  the  sky ; 
Death  is  the  one  sweet  thing  that  men  may  see ; 
Yet  even  this  God  doth  deny  to  thee ! 
Thou  canst  not  die ! '     With  feeble  lips  of  clay 
He  answered,  yet  the  voice  seem'd  far  away, 
'  Yea,  Death  is  best,  and  yet  I  cannot  die  ! ' 

Before  my  vision,  as  I  heard  the  cry, 

There  flash'd  a  glamour  of  the  Dead  ;  and  lo ! 

I  saw  a  hooded  Phantom  come  and  go 

Across  great  solitary  plains  by  night, 

Red  with  all  nameless  horror  of  the  fight, 

And  dead  white  faces  glimmer'd  from  the  sward, 

And  here  a  helmet  gleamed  and  there  a  sword, 

And  all  was  still  and  dreadful,  and  the  scent 

Of  carnage  thickened  where  the  Phantom  went. 

This  faded,  and  methought  I  stood  stone-still 

In  a  great  Graveyard  strewn  with  moonbeams  chill 

Like  bleaching  shrouds,  and  through  the  grassy  glooms 
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Pale  crosses  glimmer'd  and  great  marble  tombs ; 
But  as  I  crost  my  frozen  hands  to  pray 
The  apparition  changed  and  died  away, 
And  I  was  walking  very  silently 
Some  oozy  bottom  of  the  sunless  Sea. 
And  midst  the  sombre  foliage  I  could  mark 
Black  skeletons  of  many  a  shipwreck'd  bark 
Within  whose  meshes,  washing  to  and  fro, 
Were  skeletons  of  men  as  white  as  snow 
Picked  clean  by  many  a  hideous  ocean-thing. 
The  waters  swung  around  me  as  they  swing 
Bound  drowning  men,  and  with  a  choking  pain 
I  struggled, — and  that  moment  saw  again 
The  sleeping  City  and  the  cold  Moonshine, 
And  in  the  midst,  with  his  blank  eyes  on  mine, 
That  Man  of  Mystery  who  could  not  die ! 

And  lo,  his  lips  were  opened  with  a  cry, 

And  his  lean  hands  were  stretched  up  to  Heaven. 

'  Ah,  woe  is  me,'  he  said,  '  to  stand  bereaven 
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Of  that  which  every  man  of  clay  may  share ! 

Eternity  hath  snowed  upon  my  hair, 

And  yet,  though  feeble  and  weary,  I  endure. 

Still  might  I  fare,  if  Death  at  last  were  sure, 

If  I  might  see,  eternities  away, 

A  grave,  wide  open,  where  my  feet  might  stay  ! ' 

Then  in  a  lower  voice  more  deep  with  dread, 

*  Father  which  art  in  Heaven/  the  old  Man  said, 

'  Thou  from  the  holy  shelter  of  whose  wing 

I  came,  an  innocent  and  shining  thing, 

A  lily  in  my  hand  and  in  mine  eyes 

The  passion  and  the  peace  of  Paradise, 

Thou  who  didst  drop  me  gently  down  to  rest 

A  little  while  upon  my  Mother's  breast, 

Wrapt  in  the  raiment  of  a  mortal  birth, 

How  long,  how  long,  across  thy  stricken  Earth 

Must  I  fare  onward,  deathless  ?     Tell  me,  when 

May  /  too  taste  the  cup  thou  givest  to  men, 

My  brethren  and  thy  children  and  the  heirs 

Of  all  my  spirit's  sorrows  and  despairs  ? 
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My  work  is  o'er — my  sin  (if  sin  there  be) 

Is  buried  with  the  bones  of  Calvary  ; 

My  blessing  has  been  spoken,  and  my  curse 

Is  winged  vengeance  in  thy  Universe ; 

My  voice  hath  thrill'd  thy  dark  Eternity 

To  protestation  and  to  agony, 

And  Man  hath  listen'd  with  wild  lips  apart 

As  to  a  cry  from  his  own  breaking  heart ! 

What  then  remains  for  me  to  do,  0  God, 

But  fold  thin  hands  and  bend  beneath  thy  rod, 

And  ask  for  respite  after  labour  done  ? ' 

In  sorrow  and  in  awe  he  spake,  as  one 
Communing  with  some  Shape  I  could  not  mark, 
And  all  his  words  seem'd  wild,  his  meaning  dark ; 
And  as  he  ceased  the  Heavens  grew  dark  in  woe, 
And  faster,  thicker,  fell  the  encircling  Snow, 
Wrapping  him  with  its  whiteness  round  and  round  ; 
But  from  the  Void  above  no  sign,  no  sound, 
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Came  answering  his  prayer. 

« Father,'  I  said, 

'  Chill  falls  the  snow  upon  thy  holy  head, 
(Yea,  holy  through  much  sorrow  'tis  to  me) 
And  He  to  whom  thou  prayest  so  piteously 
Hears  not,  and  will  not  hear,  and  hath  not  heard 
Since  first  the  Spirit  of  Man  drew  breath  and  stirred  ! 
Let  us  seek  shelter ! '     But  I  spake  in  vain— 
He  heard  not ;  but  as  one  that  dies  in  pain 
Sank  feebly  on  the  parapet  of  stone. 

Upon  his  naked  breast  the  Snow  was  blown 
Thicker  and  colder — on  his  hoary  head 
Heavily  like  a  cruel  hand  of  lead 
It  thickened — so  he  stood  from  head  to  feet 
Smother 'd  and  wrapt  as  in  a  winding  sheet, 
Forlorn  and  weary,  panting,  overpowered. 

Then  lo  !  a  miracle  ! — For  a  space  he  cowered 
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As  if  o'ermastered  by  the  cruel  touch, 

But  all  at  once,  as  one  that  suffers  much 

Yet  quickeneth  into  anger  suddenly, 

He  said,  in  a  sharp  voice  of  sovereignty, 

'  Cease,  cease  ! '  and  at  the  very  voice's  sound, 

The  white  Snow  wildly  wavering  round  and  round 

Eose  like  a  curtain,  leaving  all  things  bright ! 

Spell-bound  and  wonder-stricken  at  the  sight, 
And  comprehending  not  its  import  yet, 
(For  still  my  Soul  with  fever  and  with  fret 
Was  laden,  and  I  bore  upon  my  mind 
The  darkness  of  that  doubt  that  keeps  men  blind) 
I  cried,  '  See !  see !  the  elemental  Snow 
Obeys  thy  call,  in  pity  for  thy  woe — 
Gentler  than  He  who  fashioned  men  for  pain, 
The  white  Snow  and  the  wild  Wind  and  the  Eain 
Would  bless  thee,  and  there  is  no  cruel  beast 
Which  He  hath  made,  the  greater  or  the  least, 
Which  would  not  spare  thy  life  and  lick  thy  hand, 
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Poor  outcast  comer  from  a  lonely  land. 
Yea,  only  God  is  cruel — Only  He 
Whose  foot  is  on  the  Mountains  and  the  Sea, 
And  on  the  bruised  frame  and  flesh  of  Man !  * 
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IV 

Lo,  now  the  Moonlight  lit  his  features  wan 
With  spectral  beams,  and  o'er  his  hoary  hair 
A  halo  of  brightness  fell,  and  rested  there  ! 
And  while  upon  his  face  mine  eyes  were  bent 
In  utterness  of  woeful  wonderment, 
Into  mine  ear  the  strange  voice  crept  once  more — 
'  Far  have  I  wandered,  weary  and  spirit-sore, 
And  lo  !  wherever  I  have  chanced  to  be, 
All  things,  save  men  alone,  have  pitied  me ! ' 

Then — then — even  as  he  spake,  forlornly  crown'd 
By  the  cold  light  that  wrapt  him  round  and  round, 
I  saw  upon  his  twain  hands  raised  to  Heaven 
Stigmata  bloody  as  of  sharp  nails  driven 
Thro'  the  soft  palms  of  mortals  crucified  ! 
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And  swiftly  glancing  downward  I  descried 
Stigmata  bloody  on  the  naked  feet 
Set  feebly  on  the  cold  stones  of  the  street  !— 
And  moveless  in  the  frosty  light  he  stood, 
Ev'n  as  one  hanging  on  the  Cross  of  wood  ! 

Then,  like  a  lone  man  in  the  north,  to  whom 
The  auroral  lights  on  the  world's  edge  assume 
The  likeness  of  his  gods,  I  seem'd  to  swoon 
To  a  sick  horror ;  and  the  stars  and  moon 
Reel'd  wildly  o'er  me,  swift  as  sparks  that  blow 
Out  of  a  forge ;  and  the  cold  stones  below 
Chattered  like  teeth  !     For  lo,  at  last  I  knew 
The  lineaments  of  that  diviner  Jew 
Who  like  a  Phantom  passeth  everywhere, 
The  World's  last  hope  and  bitterest  despair, 
Deathless,  yet  dead  !— 

Unto  my  knees  I  sank, 

And  with  an  eye  glaz'd  like  the  dying's  drank 
The  wonder  of  that  Presence  ! 
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White  and  tall 

And  awful  grew  He  in  the  mystical 
Chill  air  around  Him, — at  His  mouth  a  mist 
Made  by  His  frosty  breathing ! — Then  I  kissed 
His  frozen  raiment-hem,  and  murmured 
'  Adonai !  Master  !  Lord  of  Quick  and  Dead  ! ' 
'Twas  more  than  heart  could  suffer  and  still  beat- 
So  with  a  hollow  moan  I  fainted  at  his  feet ! 
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0  YE,  ye  ancient  men  born  yesterday, 

Some  few  of  whom  may  in  this  Yuletide  lay 

Feel  echoes  of  your  own  hearts,  listen  on, 

Till  the  faint  music  of  the  harp  is  gone 

And  the  weak  hand  drops  leaden  down  the  string  ! 

For  lo,  I  voice  to  you  a  mystic  thing 

Whose  darkness  is  as  full  of  starry  gleams 

As  is  a  tropic  twilight ;  in  your  dreams 

This  thing  shall  haunt  you,  and  become  a  sound 

Of  friendship  in  still  places,  and  around 

Your  lives  this  thing  shall  deepen,  and  impart 

A  music  to  the  trouble  of  the  heart, 

So  that  perchance,  upon  some  gracious  day, 

Ye  may  bethink  you  of  the  Song,  and  pray 

That  God  may  bless  the  Singer  for  your  sake  ! 

D  2 
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Not  unto  bliss  and  peace  did  I  awake 
From  that  deep  swoon,  nor  to  the  garish  light 
Wherein  all  spiritual  things  grow  slight 
And  vanish — nay  ! — the  midnight  and  the  place 
Had  changed  not,  and  o'er  me  still  the  Face 
Shone  piteously  serene  ;  I  felt  its  ray 
On  mine  unclosed  eyelids  as  I  lay ; 
Then  gazing  up,  blinking  mine  eyes  for  dread 
Of  some  new  brightness,  I  discern'd  instead 
That  Man  Forlorn,  and  as  I  gazed  he  smiled 
Even  as  a  Father  looking  on  a  child ! 
Aye  me  !  the  sorrow  of  that  smile  !     'Twas  such 
As  singer  ne'er  may  sing  or  pencil  touch  !— 
But  ye  who  have  seen  the  light  that  is  in  snow, 
The  glimmer  on  the  heights  where  sad  and  slow 
Some  happy  day  is  dying — ye  who  have  seen 
Strange  dawns  and  moonlit  waters,  woodlands  green 
Troubled  with  their  own  beauty ;  think  of  these, 
And  of  all  other  tender  images, 
Then  think  of  some  beloved  face  asleep 
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'Mid  the  dark  pathos  of  the  grave,  blend  deep 
Its  beauty  with  all  those  until  ye  weep, 
And  ye  may  partly  guess  the  woe  divine 
Wherewith  that  Face  was  looking  down  on  mine, — 
While  trembling,  wondering,  like  a  captive  thrown 
By  cruel  hands  into  some  cell  of  stone, 
Who  waiting  Death  to  end  his  long  despair 
Sees  the  door  open  and  a  friend  stand  there 
Bringing  new  light  and  life  into  his  prison, 
I  faltered,  '  Lord  of  Life,  hast  thou  arisen  ? ' 

'  Arisen  !     Arisen  !    Arisen  ! ' 

At  the  word 

The  silent  cisterns  of  the  Night  were  stirred 
And  plash'd  with  troublous  waters,  and  in  the  sky 
The  pale  stars  clung  together,  while  the  cry 
Was  wafted  on  the  wind  from  street  to  street ! 
Like  to  a  dreaming  man  whose  heart  doth  beat 
With  thick  pulsations,  while  he  fights  to  break 
The  load  of  terror  with  a  shriek  and  wake, 
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The  sleeping  City  trembled  thro'  and  thro'  ; 

And  in  its  darkness,  open'd  to  my  view 

As  by  enchantment,  those  who  slumbered 

Eose  from  their  pillows,  listening  in  dread  ; 

And  out  of  soot-black  windows  faces  white 

Gleamed  ghost-like,  peering  forth  into  the  night ; 

And  haggard  women  by  the  Eiver  dark, 

Crawling  to  plunge  and  drown,  stood  still  to  heark  ; 

And  in  the  silent  shrouded  Hospitals, 

Where  the  dim  night-lamp  flickering  on  the  walls 

Made  woeful  shadows,  men  who  dying  lay, 

Picking  the  cover  lit  as  they  pass'd  away 

And  babbling  babe-like,  raised  their  heads  to  hear, 

While  all  their  darkening  sense  again  grew  clear1, 

And  moaned  '  Arisen  !  Arisen  ! '  and  in  his  cell 

The  Murderer,  for  whom  the  pitiless  bell 

Would  toll  at  dawn,  sat  with  uplifted  hair 

And  broke  to  piteous  impotence  of  prayer  ! 

Then  all  grew  troubled  as  a  rainy  Sea, 
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I  sank  in  stupor,  struggling  to  be  free 
Even  as  a  drowning  wight ;  and  as  the  brain 
Of  him  who  drowneth  flasheth  with  no  pain 
Into  a  sudden  vision  of  things  fled, 
Faces  forgotten,  places  vanished 
Came,  went,  and  came  again,  and  'mid  it  all 
I  knew  myself  the  weary,  querulous,  small, 
Weak,  wayward  Soul,  with  little  hope  or  will, 
Crying  for  '  God,  God,  God,'  and  thrusting  still 
Cain's  offering  on  His  altar.     All  this  past — 
Then  came  a  longer  darkness — and  at  last 
I  found  myself  upon  my  feet  once  more 
Tottering  and  faint  and  fearful,  a  dull  roar 
Of  blood  within  mine  ears,  still  crying  aloud 
'  Arisen  !     Arisen  !     Arisen  ! '  .  .  . 

Whereon  the  cloud 

Of  wonder  lifted,  and  again  mine  eyes 
Saw  the  sad  City  sleeping  'neath  the  skies, 
Silent  and  flooded  with  the  white  Moon's  beams 
As  still  as  any  City  seen  in  dreams  ; 
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And  lo  !  the  great  Bridge,  and  the  Eiver  that  ran 

Blindly  beneath  it,  and  that  hoary  Man 

Standing  thereon  with  naked  pierced  feet 

Uplooking  to  the  Heavens  as  if  to  meet 

Some  vision  ;  and  the  abysses  of  the  air 

Had  opened,  and  the  Vision  was  shining  there  ! 

Far,  far  away,  faint  as  a  filmy  cloud, 

A  Form  Divine  appeared,  her  bright  head  bowed, 

Her  eyes  down-looking  on  a  Babe  she  prest 

In  holy  rapture  to  her  gentle  breast, 

And  tho'  all  else  was  ghost-like,  strange,  and  dim, 

A  brightness  touched  the  Babe  and  cover'd  Him, — 

Such  brightness  as  we  feel  in  summer  days 

When  hawthorn  blossoms  scent  the  flowery  ways 

And  all  the  happy  clay  is  verdure-clad  ; 

And  the  Babe  seem'd  as  others  who  make  glad 

The  homes  of  mortals,  and  the  Mother's  face 

Was  like  a  fountain  in  a  sunny  place 

Giving  and  taking  gladness,  and  her  eyes 
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Beheld  no  other  sight  in  earth  or  skies 
Save  the  blest  Babe  on  whom  their  light  did  shine  ; 
But  he,  that  little  one,  that  Babe  Divine, 
Gazed  down  with  reaching  hands  and  face  aglow 
Upon  the  Lonely  Man  who  stood  below 
And  smiled  upon  him,  radiant  as  the  morn ! 
Whereat  the  weary  Christ  raised  arms  forlorn 
And  answer'd  with  a  thin  despairing  moan  ! 
And  at  the  sound  Darkness  like  dust  was  blown 
Over  the  Heavens,  and  the  sweet  Vision  fled, 
And  all  that  wonder  of  the  night  was  dead  !  .  .  .  . 

Yet  still  I  saw  him  looming  woebegone 

Upon  the  lonely  Bridge,  and  faltering  on 

With  feeble  feet  beneath  the  falling  snow, 

And  in  his  hand  the  lamp  hung,  flickering  low 

As  if  to  die,  yet  died  not.     Far  away 

He  seemed  now,  altho'  so  near, — a  grey 

Ghost  seen  in  dreams ;  yet  even  as  dreams  appear 

To  one  who  sleeps  more  mystically  clear 
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Than  any  vision  of  the  waking  sight, 

He  shone  upon  the  sadness  of  the  Night 

As  softly  as  a  star,  while  all  around 

Loom'd  the  great  City,  sleeping  with  no  sound 

Save  its  own  deep-drawn  breath.     Yet  I  could 

mark 
The  glimmer  of  eyes  that  watched  him  from  the 

dark 

Shadows  heyond  the  Bridge,  and,  where  the  rays 
Of  the  dim  moonlight  lit  the  frozen  ways, 
Shapes  crouching  low  or  crawling  serpent-wise 
Waited  to  catch  the  pity  of  his  eyes 
Or  touch  his  raiment-hem  ! 

Then,  while  I  wept 
For  pity  of  his  loneliness,  and  crept 
In  wonder  after  him,  with  bated  breath, 
Fell  a  new  Darkness  deep  and  dread  as  Death  ; 
And  from  the  Darkness  came  tumultuously 
Clangour  and  roar  as  of  a  storm-torn  Sea,— 
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And,  shrill  as  shrieks  of  ocean-birds  that  fly 
Over  the  angry  waters,  rose  the  cry 
Of  human  voices ! 

Then  the  four  Winds  blew 
Their  clarions,  while  the  stormy  tumult  grew, 
And  all  was  dimly  visible  again. 
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VI 

METHOUGHT  I  stood  upon  an  open  Plain 

Beyond  the  City,  and  before  my  face 

Kose,  with  mad  surges  thundering  at  its  base, 

A  mountain  like  Golgotha  ;  and  the  waves 

That  surged  round  its  sunless  cliffs  and  caves 

Were  human — countless  swarms  of  Quick  and  Dead  ! 

Then,  while  the  fire-flaught  flickered  overhead, 

I  saw  the  Phantoms  of  Golgotha  throng 

Around  that  ancient  Man,  who  trailed  along 

A  woeful  Cross  of  Wood  ;  and  as  he  went, 

His  body  bruised  and  his  raiment  rent, 

His  bare  feet  bleeding  and  his  force  out- worn, 

They  pricked  him  on  with  spears  and  laughed  in  scorn, 

Shouting,  '  At  last  Thy  Judgment  Day  hath  come !  ' 
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And  when  he  faltered  breathless,  faint,  and  dumb, 
And  stumbled  on  his  face  amid  the  snows, 
They  dragged  him  up  and  drave  him  on  with  blows 
To  that  black  Mountain  ! 

Then  my  soul  was  'ware 
Of  One  who  silent  sat  in  Judgment  there 
Shrouded  and  spectral ;  lonely  as  a  cloud 
He  loomed  above  the  surging  and  shrieking  crowd. 
Human  he  seemed,  and  yet  his  eyeballs  shone 
From  fleshless  sockets  of  a  Skeleton, 
And  from  the  shroud  around  him  darkly  roll'd 
He  pointed  with  a  fleshless  hand  and  cold 
At  those  who  came,  and,  in  a  voice  that  thrill'd 
The  tumult  at  his  feet  till  it  was  still'd, 
Cried : 

'  Back,  ye  Waters  of  Humanity  ! 
Wait  and  be  silent.     Leave  this  Man  to  me. 
The  centuries  of  his  weary  watch  have  pass'd, 
And  lo !  the  Judgment  Time  is  ripe  at  last. 
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Stand  up,  thou  Man  whom  men  would  doom  to  death, 
And  speak  thy  Name  !' 

*  JESUS  OF  NAZARETH  !  ' 
Answer'd  the  Man. 

And  as  he  spake  his  name, 
The  multitude  with  thunderous  acclaim 
Shriek'd ! 

But  again  the  solemn  voice,  which  thrill'd 
The  tumult  and  the  wrath  till  they  were  still' d, 
Cried  : 

*  Peace,  ye  broken  hearts,  have  patience  yet ! 
This  Man  is  surely  here  to  pay  his  debt 
To  Death  and  Time.' 

And  to  the  Man  he  said : 

'  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  lift  up  thy  head 
And  hearken !     Brought  to  face  Eternity 
By  men,  thy  brethren,  form'd  of  flesh  like  thee, 
Brought  here  by  men  to  me,  the  Spirit  of  Man, 


THE    WANDERING  JEW  47 

To  answer  for  thy  deeds  since  life  began, 

Brought  hither  to  Golgotha,  whereupon 

Thyself  wast  crucified  in  days  long  gone, 

Thou  shalt  be  judged  and  hear  thy  judgment  spoken 

Before  the  World  whose  slumbers  thou  hast  broken. 

Thou  saidst,  "  I  have  fought  with  Death  and  am  the 

stronger ! 

Wake  to  Eternal  Life  and  sleep  no  longer  !  " 
And  men,  thy  brethren,  troubled  by  thy  crying, 
Have  rush'd  from  Death  to  seek  the  Life  undying, 
And  men  have  anguish'd,  wearied  out  with  waiting 
For  the  great  unknown  Father  of  thy  creating, 
And  now  for  vengeance  on  thy  head  they  gather, 
Crying,  "  Death  reigns !   There  is  no  God — no  Father !  "  ' 

He  ceased,  and  Jesus  spake  not,  but  was  mute 
In  woe  supreme  and  pity  absolute. 

Then  calmly  amid  the  shadows  of  the  Throne 

Another  awful  shrouded  Skeleton, 

Human  yet  more  than  human,  rose  his  height, 


48  THE    WANDERING  JEW 

With  baleful  eyes  of  wild  and  wistful  light, 
And  said :  * 

'  0  Judge,  Death  reigned  since  Time  began, 
Sov'ran  of  Life  and  Change  !  and  ere  this  Man 
Came  with  his  lying  dreams  to  break  our  rest 
The  reign  of  Death  was  beautiful  and  blest ! 
But  now  within  the  flesh  of  men  there  grows 
The  poison  of  a  Dream  that  slays  repose, 
The  trouble  of  a  mirage  in  the  air 
That  turneth  into  terror  and  despair ; 
So  that  the  Master  of  the  World,  ev'n  Death, 
Hated  in  his  own  kingdom,  travaileth 
In  darkness,  creeping  haunted  and  afraid, 
Like  any  mortal  thing,  from  shade  to  shade, 
From  tomb  to  tomb  ;  and  ever  where  he  flies 
The  seed  of  men  shrink  with  averted  eyes, 
And  call  with  mad  yet  unavailing  woe 
On  this  Man  and  his  God  to  lay  Death  low. 
Wherefore  the  Master  of  the  Quick  and  Dead 
Demandeth  doom  and  justice  on  the  head 
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Of  Him,  this  Jew,  who  hath  usurp'd  the  throne 

The  Lord  of  flesh  claims  ever  for  his  own. 

This  Jew  hath  made  the  Earth  that  once  was  glad 

A  lazar-house  of  woeful  man  and  mad 

Who  can  yet  will  not  sleep,  and  in  their  strife 

For  barren  glory  and  eternal  Life, 

Have  rent  each  other,  murmuring  his  Name  ! ' 

He  paused — and  from  the  listening  host  there  came 
Tumult  nor  voice — there  was  no  sound,  no  stir, 
But  all  was  hushed  as  a  death-chamber ; 
And  while  that  pallid  shrouded  Skeleton 
In  a  low  voice  like  funeral  bells  spake  on, 
From  heart  to  heart  a  nameless  horror  ran. 
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VII 

'  IN  the  name  of  all  men  I  arraign  this  Man, 
Named  Jesus,  son  of  Joseph,  and  self-styled 
The  Son  of  God ! 

'  Born  in  the  East,  the  child 
Of  Jewish  parents,  toiling  for  their  bread, 
He  grew  to  manhood,  following,  it  is  said, 
His  father's  humble  trade  of  carpentry  ; 
But  hearing  one  day,  close  to  Galilee, 
One  John,  a  madman,  in  the  desert  crying, 
Baptising  all  who  came  and  prophesying, 
This  Jesus  also  long'd  to  prophesy ; 
And  lo  !  ere  very  many  days  went  by, 
He  left  his  tools,  forsook  his  native  town, 
And  for  a  season  wandered  up  and  down 
On  idle  preaching  bent.     Now,  as  we  know, 
Madness  and  Falsehood  wedded  are,  and  grow 
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With  what  they  breed  ;  so  the  Accused  ere  long, 

Finding  his  audience  fit,  his  rivals  strong 

(For  prophets  in  those  realms  were  thick  as  bees), 

Began  to  invent  such  fables  as  might  please 

The  ears  of  ignorant  wonder- seeking  men, 

And  finding  'mong  the  Jewish  race  just  then 

The  wild  old  prophecy  of  a  Christ  and  King, 

Destined  to  lead  the  race,  still  lingering, 

He  threw  the  royal  raiment  ready  made 

On  his  bare  back,  and  blasphemously  played 

The  Christ  they  craved  for  I—next,  to  clinch  his  claim, 

And  prove  his  Godhead  not  an  empty  name, 

The  Man  wrought  miracles,  calling  to  his  aid 

Simple  devices  of  the  wizard's  trade, 

Healing  the  sick— nay,  even,  'twas  avowed, 

Bidding  a  dead  man  quicken  in  his  shroud  ! 

Pass  over  that  as  idle — turn  with  me 

To  the  completion  of  his  infamy  ! 

In  time,  when  he  had  sown  with  such  false  seed 

Rank  madness  broadcast  like  an  evil  weed, 

£  2 
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Choking  the  wholesome  fields  of  industry, 

And  setting  all  the  fiends  of  folly  free, 

This  Jesus,  with  great  numbers  following, 

Kides  to  Jerusalem  like  any  King, 

And  throned  on  an  ass  goes  thro'  the  Gate. 

Arrived  within  the  City,  he  keeps  his  state 

With  publicans  and  harlots,  vaunts  abroad 

His  proud  vocation  as  the  Son  of  God, 

And  last,  presuming  on  his  pride  of  place, 

Profanes  the  Holy  Temple  of  the  race. 

The  rest  we  know — they  slew  him,  as  was  right, 

Set  him  upon  a  Cross  in  all  men's  sight, 

Then,  lastly,  buried  him.     And  now  'twas  thought 

The  Man  had  made  amends ;  the  ill  he  wrought 

Died  with  him,  since  his  foolish  race  was  run. 

Not  so ;  the  Man's  black  crime  had  scarce  begun  ! 

For  on  the  Sabbath  day,  as  scribes  aver, 
Three  Women,  watching  by  his  Sepulchre, 
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Beheld  the  stone  roll'd  back,  and  in  the  gloom 

Beyond,  a  cast-off  shroud  and  empty  tomb  ! 

The  Man  had  risen,  and  that  very  day 

Appeared  among  the  faithful  far  away, 

Spake,  vanish'd,  and  was  never  after  seen 

By  those  who  knew  him,  loved  him,  and  had  been 

His  life-long  followers.' 

Now7,  hear  and  heed- 
Had  this  Man,  like  the  rest  of  Adam's  seed, 
Rested  within  his  grave,  turned  back  to  dust, 
Accepted  dissolution,  as  were  just, 
Well  had  it  been  for  him  and  all  man's  race ! 

He  rose,  this  Jew — but  in  what  secret  place 
He  for  a  season  hid  his  evil  head 
We  know  not ;  followers  of  his  tribe  have  said 
He  walked  with  bleeding  feet  dejectedly 
The  lava  shores  of  Hell  (if  HeU  there  be  !), 
Pondering  his  plan  to  lead  the  world  astray — 
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But  after  sundry  years  had  past  away 

Mortals  began  to  see  in  divers  lands 

A  Phantom  pale  with  pierced  feet  and  hands 

Who  cried,  *  I  am  the  Christ— believe  on  me— 

Or  lose  your  Souls  alive  eternally  ! ' 

And  of  those  men  a  few  believed,  and  cried 

*  Lo  !  Christ  is  God,  and  God  we  crucified  ! 

But  He  shall  come  to  judge  the  Quick  and  Dead  ! ' 

Now,  mark  the  issue.     Where  this  rumour  spread, 
All  other  gentle  gods  that  gladden'd  Man 
Faded  and  fled  away ;  the  priests  of  Pan, 
That  singing  by  Arcadian  rivers  rear'd 
Their  flowery  altars,  wept  and  disappeared  ; 
And  men  forgot  the  fields  and  the  sweet  light, 
Joy,  and  all  wonders  of  the  day  and  night, 
All  splendours  of  the  sense,  all  happy  things, 
Art,  and  the  happy  Muses'  ministerings, 
Forgot  that  radiant  house  of  flesh  divine 
Wherein  each  Soul  is  shut  as  in  a  shrine, 
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Because  this  Phantom,  like  a  shape  in  sleep, 

Showing  his  red  wounds,  murmur 'd,  *  Pray !  and  weep  ! ' 

And  when  fair  Earth,  mother  of  things  of  clay, 

The  gladsome  Mother,  now  grown  gaunt  and  grey, 

Cried  to  her  children,  *  Children,  stay  with  me ! 

I  made  you  happy,  innocent,  and  free ! 

Although  this  Man,  my  latest  born,  your  brother, 

Casts  dust  in  the  living  eyes  of  me,  his  mother, 

Follow  him  not,  forsake  me  not,  but  stay  !  ' 

They  too,  because  He  beckon'd,  turned  away, 

Or  cursing  her  who  bare  them,  they  too  shed 

Dust  in  her  eyes,  dishonour  on  her  head. 

First,  in  her  name,  the  Mother  of  all  our  race, 
Whom  this  unfilial  hand  smote  in  the  face, 
Whom  he  defamed  and  shamed  with  cheats  and  lies, 
And  taught  a  thousand  children  to  despise, 
I  demand  justice  on  her  Son,  this  Jew  !— 

Pass  on.     The  rumour  of  his  godhead  grew  ; 
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Yea,  men  were  conscious  of  a  Presence  sad, 

Crowned  with  thorns,  in  ragged  raiment  clad, 

Haunting  the  sunless  places  of  the  Earth  ; 

And  mystic  legends  of  his  heavenly  birth, 

His  many  miracles,  his  piteous  death, 

Were  whisper 'd  by  the  faithful  under  breath  ; 

And  wights  grown  sick  from  tearfullest  despairs, 

And  many  weary  souls  worn  out  with  cares, 

Sick  men  and  witless,  all  who  had  assailed 

The  gleaming  heights  of  Happiness  and  failed, 

But  chiefly  women  bruised  and  undertrod, 

Believed  this  Man  indeed  the  Son  of  God, — 

Because  he  said,  '  the  high  shall  be  estranged, 

The  low  uplifted,  and  the  weak  avenged, 

And  blest  be  those  who  have  cast  this  world  away 

To  await  the  dawning  of  my  Judgment  Day  ! ' 

And  straightway  many  yielded  up  their  lives, 

Blasphemed  their  bodies,  gash'd  their  flesh  with  knives, 

In  attestation  that  these  things  were  true. 

And  I  deny  not  that  to  some,  a  few 
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Poor  Souls  without  a  hope,  without  a  friend, 

The  lie  brought  comfort  and  a  peaceful  end  ; 

Nor  (to  be  just  to  him  we  judge,  even  him, 

This  Jew,  whose  presence  makes  the  glad  World  dim) 

That  often  to  the  martyr  in  his  prison 

He  went  and  whisper'd  '  Comfort !  I  am  risen  ; ' 

Nor  that  to  sickbeds  sad,  as  Death  came  near, 

He  stole  with  radiant  face  and  whisper'd  cheer, 

And  to  the  Crucified  brought  secretly 

The  vinegar  and  sponge  of  Charity ! 

Yet  in  the  name  of  those  who  died  for  Him, 
Self-slain,  or  by  the  beasts  rent  limb  from  limb, 
Who  in  his  Name  with  calm  unbated  breath 
Went  smiling  down  the  dark  descent  of  Death, 
Who  went  because  He  beckon'd  with  bright  hand 
Out  of  the  mirage  of  a  heavenly  Land, 
I  demand  justice  on  their  Christ,  this  Jew  ! 

Pass  on.     From  land  to  land  the  tidings  flew 
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That  Christ  was  God,  and  that  the  World  was  doom'd ! 
Then  droopt  the  lilies  of  delight,  then  bloom'd 
The  martyr's  rose  of  blood ;  Kings  on  their  thrones 
Cast  down  their  crowns  and  crawled  with  piteous  moans 
To  the  baptismal  font  where  Priests,  grown  bold, 
Held  high  the  crucifix  wrought  round  with  gold. 
And  soon  (how  swiftly  seeds  of  evil  spring  !) 
They  set  a  Priest  on  High  and  crowned  him  King, 
Yea,  King  of  all  earth's  Kings,  and  next  to  Christ ! 
There  reign'd  he,  at  his  will  the  realms  were  priced, 
And  each,  grown  blind  to  worldly  gain  and  loss, 
Paid  tribute  to  the  King  and  to  the  Cross. 
Behind  that  King,  this  Phantom  most  forlorn 
Kept  watch,  from  morn  to  night,  from  night  to  morn  ; 
And  countless  Temples  rose  into  the  air, 
Golden  and  vast  and  marvellously  fair, 
And  artists  wrought  on  canvas  and  on  stone 
Strange  images  of  Christ  upon  His  Throne 
Judging  the  World ;  and  voices  filled  each  land  : 
'  Kejoice — the  heavenly  Kingdom  is  at  hand; ' 
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And  for  a  space  indeed,  so  well  he  feign' d, 

It  seem'd  that  Christ  had  conquer'd  Death,  and  reigned. 

The  triumph  passed.     The  poison  of  the  Lie 

Spread,  as  all  foul  things  spread  beneath  the  sky  ; 

And  presently,  the  time  being  ripe  at  last, 

From  shrine  to  shrine  this  pallid  Phantom  passed 

Whispering,  *  My  Word  hath  grown  a  winged  fire, 

Yet  thousands  doubt  me  and  blaspheme  the  Sire — 

See  ye  to  this,  0  Priests  !  seek  the  abhorred 

And  judge  them,  with  your  Master's  Flame  and  Sword.' 

Look,  where  the  culprit  croucheth  in  his  place, 

Blood  on  his  hands,  and  terror  in  his  face  ! 

Aye,  glue  your  gaze  upon  him,  while  I  tell 

Of  damned  deeds  and  thoughts  befitting  Hell !....' 

They  went  abroad,  his  Priests,  like  wolves  that  scent 

Lambs  in  the  fields,  and  slew  the  innocent ; 

The  holy  Shepherds  who  in  places  green 

To  Isis  sang  and  Thammuz  songs  serene 
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They  found  and  slaughter'd,  till  their  red  blood  ran 

In  torrents  down  the  streams  Egyptian ; 

The  gentle  Souls  who  loved  their  mother  Earth, 

And  wept  because  she  had  given  the  Monster  birth, 

They  cast  in  cruel  fire,  and  sacrificed 

To  appease  the  blood-thirst  of  this  Jew,  their  Christ ! 

From  land  to  land,  from  sea  to  sea,  they  fled, 

And  where  they  went  the   plains  were  strewn  with 

dead. 

Then,  when  all  men  knelt  down  and  cried  in  pain 
'  Hosannah  to  the  Lord — for  Christ  doth  reign,' 
When  no  man  doubted,  since  he  dared  not  doubt 
Because  of  fiends  that  ringed  him  roundabout, 
When  no  man  breath'd  in  his  own  dwelling-house, 
They  paused  a  little  time  and  held  carouse, 
With  full  cups  pledging  Christ ;  but  mark  the  rest ! 
While  they  in  triumph  revelled  east' and  west, 
He  past  'mong  them,  his  chosen,  and  distilled 
A  fatal  poison  in  the  cups  they  filled, 
And  when  thro'  vein  and  thew  the  poison  crept, 
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Like  wolves  upon  each  other's  throats  they  leapt, 
Bending  each  other  in  their  Master's  sight. 

Next,  in  the  name  of  Love  and  Love's  delight, 

And  in  the  name  of  pagans  blest  and  blind 

Who  loved  the  old  gods  best  for  they  were  kind, 

Of  virgins  who  despite  the  fire  and  sword 

Shrank  from  this  Scourge  and  called  on  God  the  Lord, 

Of  haggard  men  who  dared  not  draw  their  breath 

Because  they  deem'd  this  man,  not  Christ,  but  Death ; 

Yea,  in  the  name  of  his  own  Priests  profaned 

Because  they  did  his  bidding,  and  he  reigned, 

I  demand  justice  on  their  Christ,  this  Jew. 

Nay,  listen  yet.     The  dark  corruption  flew 

Like  loathsome  pestilence  from  land  to  land  ; 

From  every  Altar,  raised  at  his  command, 

Blood  dript  like  dew ;  grown  mad  with  pride  and  scorn 

His  Priests  cast  off  the  masks  that  they  had  worn, 

And  'neath  the  Cross,  within  the  very  shrines, 

Held  hideous  revel  with  their  concubines, 
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Flaunted  before  their  silent  Christ  thorn-crowned 

The  emblems  of  Priapus,  and  around 

Danced  naked,  with  lewd  songs  and  signs  obscene ; 

Then  the  bald  monk,  upon  the  convent  green, 

Kolled  with  the  harlot ;  then  the  King  of  Priests 

In  the  very  Shrine  did  lewdness  worse  than  beast's, 

While  Incest  and  foul  Lusts  without  a  name 

Crawl'd  in  His  temples,  and  he  felt  no  shame. 

For  when  the  people  murmur'd,  Priests  and  Kings 

Made  answer,  *  Be  at  peace,  ye  underlings ! 

Since  'tis  enough  to  deem  that  Christ  is  Lord, 

To  adore  his  symbols  and  to  wield  his  sword, 

And  all  our  deeds,  tho'  black  as  blackest  night, 

Are  vindicated  in  our  Master's  sight ! ' 

Oh,  God  that  madest  Man,  if  God  there  be, 

Didst  make  these  things,  didst  hear  this  blasphemy  ? 

No  writing  on  the  wall  disturbed  the  feasts 

Of  pathic  Popes  and  leprous,  lechrous  Priests  ? 

This  Man  with  falsehoods  seventy  times  seven 

Defamed  Thy  world,  and  Thou  wast  dumb  in  Heaven  ! 


,      THE    WANDERING  JEW  63 

Now,  in  the  name  of  vestals  sacrificed 
To  feed  the  lust  of  those  same  priests  of  Christ, 
Of  acolyte  children  tangled  in  the  mesh 
Of  infamous  and  nameless  filths  of  flesh, 
In  the  name  of  those  whom  King  and  Priest  and 

Pope 

Cast  down  to  dust,  beyond  all  peace  and  hope, 
Yea,  in  their  names  who  made  this  Man  their  guide, 
And  curst  by  men,  by  him  were  justified, 
I  demand  justice  on  their  Christ,  this  Jew  ! 

Pass  on.     With  cruel  pitiless  hand  he  drew 
A  curtain  o'er  the  azure  Heavens  above, 
Hiding  the  happy  Light,  darkening  the  love 
Which  kept  life  clean  and  whole  ;  so  that  in  time 
The  very  smile  of  Life  became  a  crime 
Against  his  Godhead  ! — Brother  turn'd  from  brother, 
The  father  smote  his  child,  the  son  his  mother, 
And  every  fire  that  made^home  warm  and  sweet 
Was  trampled  into  ashes  'neath  his  feet. 
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Then  cried  he,  '  Life  itself  is  shame  and  sin ! 

Break  ye  all  human  ties,  and  ye  shall  win 

My  Bealm  beyond  the  grave  ! '  and  as  he  cried, 

Mortals  cast  ashes  on  their  heads  and  died, 

The  virgin  deem'd  that  Love's  own  kiss  denied, 

The  mother's  milk  was  poison'd  for  the  child, 

The  father,  worse  than  heasts  who  love  their  young, 

Cast  to  the  wolves  the  little  ones  who  clung 

Crying  around  his  neck ;  the  Anchorite 

Turn'd  from  the  sunshine  and  the  starry  light 

And  hid  his  head  in  ordures  of  self-prayer ; 

The  naked  Saint  loomed  black  against  the  air 

Upon  his  tower  of  Famine  ;  and  for  the  sake 

Of  this  Man's  promise,  and  the  Lie  he  spake, 

Nature  itself  became  a  blight  and  ban  ! 

Nay,  more  !  thro'  all  the  world  corruption  ran 

As  from  a  loathsome  corpse — in  every  clime 

Disease  and  Pestilence  did  shed  their  slime, 

Till  human  Life,  once  clean  and  pure  and  free, 

Shrank  'neath  the  serpent-scales  of  Leprosy  ! 
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Now  in  the  name  of  Life  denied  and  scorn'd, 
Of  hearts  that  broke  because  this  Phantom  warn'd, 
Of  weary  mothers  desolately  dying 
For  sons  whose  hearts  were  hardened  to  their  crying, 
Of  wives  made  husbandless  and  left  unblest, 
Of  little  children  starving  for  the  breast,  • 
Of  homes  made  desolate  from  sea  to  sea 
Because  he  said  *  Leave  all,  and  follow  me/ 
I  demand  justice  on  their  Christ,  this  Jew ! 

He  reign'd  where  Peace  had  reign'd ! — and  no  man  knew 
The  World  wherein  he  dwelt,  nor  sought  to  guess 
The  holy  laws  of  Light  and  Happiness ; 
Yea,  from  our  sight  the  beauteous  Heavens  were  veil'd 
And  the  Earth  under  them,  while  yet  Man  trail'd 
His  self-wrought  chain  across  the  fruitless  lands 
And  tore  his  own  pure  flesh  with  impious  hands. 
Then  from  the  depths  of  sorrow  pale  men  came, 
Who  climb'd  the  heights  and  lit  thereon  the  flame 
Which  scatter'd  darkness  and  illumed  the  skies, 
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And  on  the  stars  they  fixed  their  starry  eyes 

And  measured  their  progressions,  crying  aloud 

'  This  Phantom  of  the  Christ  is  but  a  cloud 

Veiling  the  glory  of  the  Infinite  ?  ' 

What  then  ?    His  creatures  found  them  in  the  night 

And  smote  them  down,  and  with  a  fouler  fire 

Made  for  their  martyred  bones  a  funeral  pyre 

That  did  proclaim  his  glory  and  their  despair  ! 

Even  thus  the  Martyr,  Man,  once  the  glad  heir 

Of  Earth  and  Heaven,  made  with  eyes  to  see 

And  sense  to  comprehend  his  Destiny, 

Was  bound  and  render'd  blind,  until  he  fell 

To  Darkness  dimly  lit  by  lights  of  Hell, 

And  there,  bereft  and  desolate  of  all 

That  made  him  free,  he  felt  his  dungeon  wall 

And  wail'd  on  God ;  and  lo,  at  this  man's  nod, 

His  Priests  and  Kings  appear 'd,  instead  of  God, 

Saying  '  Bow  down,  thou  Slave,  and  cease  thy  strife, 

Confessing  on  thy  knees  that  Death  is  Life, 

And  Darkness,  Light ! ' — and  to  his  mouth  they  thrust 
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Their  cruel  Cross,  defiled  with  blood  and  dust ; 
And  when  he  had  testified  in  all  men's  sight 
That  Death  was  Life  and  Darkness  heavenly  Light, 
Forth  to  the  fire  the  shuddering  wretch  was  brought, 
And  slaughter'd  to  the  Lie  themselves  had  taught. 

Now,  in  their  names,  the  Souls  of  priceless  worth, 
Who  glorified  the  lights  of  Heaven  and  Earth, 
Who  fathom'd  Nature's  secret  star-sown  ways 
And  read  the  law  of  Life  with  fearless  gaze, 
Yet,  for  reward,  with  fire  were  shrivell'd  up, 
Or  poison'd  by  the  fatal  hemlock-cup, 
I  demand  doom  and  justice  on  this  Jew ! 

Pass  o'er  the  rest — the  countless  swarms  he  slew 
To  appease  his  lust  for  life  in  every  land ; 
The  happy  Nations  stricken  by  his  hand 
With  Famine  or  with  Pestilence ; — the  horde 
Of  butchering  Tyrants  and  of  Priests  abhorred 
Who  fatten'd  on  the  flesh  and  blood  of  men, 

K    2 
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Because  this  Jew  had  died  and  risen  again  ! 

Come  to  the  issue.     Hear  it,  Jew,  and  know 

Nature  hath  gather'd  strength  to  lay  thee  low ! 

Humanity  itself  shall  testify 

Thy  Kingdom  is  a  Dream,  thy  Word  a  Lie, 

Thyself  a  living  canker  and  a  curse 

Upon  the  Body  of  the  Universe ! 

For  lo,  at  last,  thy  Judge,  the  Spirit  of  Man, 

And  I,  his  Acolyte  since  Time  began, 

Have  taught  thy  brethren,  things  of  clay  like  thee, 

That  all  thy  promise  was  a  mockery  ; 

That  Fatherhood  and  Godhead  there  is  none, 

No  Father  in  Heaven  and  in  Earth  no  Son, 

That  Darkness  never  can  be  Light,  that  still 

Death  shall  be  Death,  despite  thy  wish  or  will, 

That  Death  alone  can  comfort  souls  bereaven 

And  shed  on  Earth  the  eternal  sleep  of  Heaven. 

Yet  not  until  the  weary  world  is  free 

Of  all  thy  ghostly  godhead,  and  of  thee, 

Shall  he  who  stills  all  tumult  and  all  pain 
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Unveil  the  happy  Heavens  once  more,  and  reign  ! ' 

He  ceased,  and  Jesus  heard,  but  made  no  sign. 

Then,  gazing  sadly  on  that  Man  Divine, 
He  added,  '  Peace,  and  hearken  yet,  0  Jew  ! 
For  what  we  come  to  judge,  we  pity  too ! 
The  blessed  sleep  Death  sheds  from  sea  to  sea, 
Shared  by  thy  brethren,  may  be  shared  by  thee, 
If  he  who  sits  in  Judgment  deems  it  well !  ' 

While  on  those  silent  hosts  his  dark  eyes  fell, 
And  thro'  the  Waves  of  Life  that  darkly  roll'd 
Around  him,  ran  a  tremor  deathly  cold, 
He  cried,  '  Awake,  awake,  for  'tis  the  time  ! 
Appear,  ye  Witnesses  of  this  Man's  crime  ! ' 
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VIII 

THE    WITNESSES 

FIRST  to  the  front  a  shrouded  figure  crept, 
Gazed  upon  Jesus,  hid  his  face,  and  wept, 
Saying  '  What  would  ye  ?    Wherefore  am  I  taken 
Out  of  the  dark  grave  where  I  slept  forsaken, 
Forgetting  all  my  heritage  of  woe  ? ' 

*  What  Soul  art  thou  ?  ' 

*  One  Judas,  named  also 
Iscariot.' 

'  Know'st  thou  the  Accused  ?  ' 

'  Aye  me, 
In  sooth  I  know  him,  to  my  misery  ! 
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I  followed  him,  and  I  believed  for  long 
That  he  was  God  indeed,  serene  and  strong ; 
Then,  with  an  eager  hunger  famishing 
To  see  his  Kingdom  and  to  hail  him  King, 
I  did  betray  him,  thinking  "  when  he  stands 
Bound  and  condemn'd  in  the  oppressor's  hands, 
When  Death  comes  near  to  drink  his  holy  breath, 
He  will  put  forth  his  power  and  vanquish  Death !  " 
But  when  I  saw  him  conquered,  crucified, 
I  hid  my  face  in  shame,  then  crept  aside, 
And  in  the  Potter's  Field  myself  I  hung.' 

1  Now  answer  !     Was  thy  spirit  conscience- stung  ? 
Having  betrayed  him,  wherefore  didst  thou  die  ?  ' 

*  Because  I  knew  his  promise  was  a  lie, 
Because  I  knew  the  Man  whom  I  had  slain 
Was  not  Messiah — Now,  let  me  sleep  again !  ' 

'  Pass  by.     The  next ! ' 
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Forth  stept  before  their  sight 
A  form  so  old,  so  wan  and  hoary  white, 
It  seem'd  another  Christ,  as  old,  as  sad ; 
And  he  in  antique  raiment  too  was  clad, 
Bagged  and  wild,  and  his  white  hair  was  strewn 
Like  snow  around  him  'neath  the  wintry  Moon, 
And  by  his  side  a  lean  she -bear  there  ran, 
Gentle  and  tame,  uplooking  at  the  man 
With  piteous  bleats,  while  his  thin  hand  was  spread 
With  touch  as  chill  as  ice  upon  its  head. 
When  on  the  Accused  this  old  Man  turned  his  eyes 
He  shook  and  would  have  fled  with  feeble  cries, 
Bat  a  hand  held  him.     Shivering  and  afraid, 
He  shrank  and  gazed  upon  the  ground,  but  stay'd. 

k  Thy  name  ?  ' 

*  AHASUERUS.  Far  away, 
Beyond  the  changes  of  the  night  and  day, 
In  the  bleak  regions  of  the  Frozen  Zone, 
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Lit  with  auroral  beams,  I  roamed  alone, 
When  a  voice  called  me,  and  behold  I  came.' 

1  Look  on  the  Accused.     Know'st  thou  his  Form  and 
Name  ? ' 

*  Alack,  I  know  him,  as  I  know  my  doom  — 

To  wander  o'er  the  world  without  a  tomb, 

Alone,  unpitied,  hopeless,  weak  and  wild  .  .  . 

Before  my  door  I  stood  with  wife  and  child 

That  weary  moment  when  they  led  him  by, 

Bearing  his  heavy  Cross  of  Wood,  to  die. 

He  would  have  rested  at  my  dwelling  place, 

But  knowing  him  blasphemer,  branded  base, 

Taking  the  name  of  God  in  vain,  I  cried, 

"  If  thou  art  God,  now  cast  thy  Cross  aside, 

And  take  thy  Throne — if  thou  hast  lied,  pass  on  !  " 

He  turned  on  me  his  face  all  woe-begone, 

And  murmur'd  faintly,  as  he  crawl'd  away, 

"  Thou  shalt  not  rest  until  my  Judgment  Day  ! 

Till  then  walk  on  from  sleepless  year  to  year !  " 
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He  spake.     That  doom  pursued  me.     I  am  here.' 

'  Take  comfort,  brother.     Tho'  thy  wrongs  are  deep, 
When  this  same  Jew  is  judged  thou  shalt  sleep. 
Pass  by.' 

With  feeble  moan  and  weary  pace 
He  went.     Another  stept  into  his  place. 

<  Thou  ? ' 

'  PILATE,  to  whose  Eoman  judgment  seat 
They  brought  this  Jew,  casting  him  at  my  feet 
And  clamouring  for  his  life.     I  smiled  to  see 
So  mad  a  thing  usurping  sovereignty, 
And  said,  "  0  Jews,  if  so  ye  list,  fulfil 
The  law,  and  spare  or  slay  him  as  ye  will — 
The  Roman  wars  not  with  such  foes  as  he — 
Upon  your  heads,  not  mine,  this  deed  shall  be." 
And  ere  to  shameful  Death  the  man  was  borne, 
I  turned  aside  and  washed  my  hands  in  scorn 
Of  them  and  him  I ' 
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'  Pass  on  !  ' 

The  Roman  cast 

One  pitying  look  upon  the  Jew,  and  passed 
Into  the  darkness. — As  he  sank  from  sight 
There  came  in  pale  procession  thro'  the  night 
Great  Phantoms  who  the  imperial  robe  did  wear, 
Sceptre  in  hand,  and  bayleaves  in  the  hair, 
Each  lewd  and  horrible  and  infamous, 
A  monster,  yet  a  man :  Tiberius, 
Sejanus,  and  the  rest ;  and  last  of  all 
Came  one  who  trode  the  earth  with  light  foot-fall, 
And  sang  with  shrill  voice  to  a  golden  lute  ; 
And  lo  !  a  woman's  robe  from  head  to  foot 
Enwrapt  him,  and  his  face  was  sickly  white 
With  nameless  infamies  of  lewd  delight, 
And  on  his  beardless  cheeks  mine  eyes  could  see 
The  hideous  crimson  paint  of  harlotry, 
While,  in  a  voice  as  any  eunuch's  shrill, 
He  cried, 

*  This  Jew,  their  Christ,  lay  cold  and  still 
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Within  his  Sepulchre,  and  slept  supine, 
While  I,  the  Antichrist,  pour'd  blood  like  wine 
To  appease  my  parasites  and  paramours  ! 
Nay,  more,  before  my  shining  palace-doors 
And  round  the  gardens  of  the  feast,  I  placed 
The  naked  forms  of  men  and  maidens  chaste 
Who  worshipt  him,  and  lit  the  same  to  be 
The  living  torches  of  my  revelry ; 
And  all  in  vain,  thus  strip t  and  sacrificed, 
They  called  on  Christ  to  conquer  Antichrist ! 
In  the  amphitheatre  I  sat  and  smiled 
On  strong  men  martyred  and  on  maids  defiled  ; 
Then  clad  myself  in  skins  of  beasts,  and  flew 
To  glut  my  lechery  in  all  men's  view, 
And  ravenous-claw'd  my  bestial  lust  I  fed 
On  shuddering  flesh  of  virgins  ravished. 
And  yet  he  rose  not !     Still  and  stark  he  lay. 
God-like  I  reign'd,  with  a  god's  power  to  slay, 
Shame,  sadden,  gladden.     To  the  old  Gods  I  sang 
My  triumph- song  that  thro'  the  nations  rang 
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While  Rome  was  burning !     On  my  mother's  womb 
I  thrust  the  impious  heel !     Yet  from  his  tomb 
This  Jesus  stirr'd  not !     God-like  still,  I  died 
By  mine  own  hand,  not  shamed  and  crucified 
As  he,  this  Jew,  had  been  !— He  lives,  ye  say  ? 
Poor  Phantom  of  the  Cross,  forlorn  and  grey, 
What  shall  his  life  avail  ?    His  day  hath  fled, 
But  other  Antichrists  uplift  the  head 
And  laugh,  and  cry  "  The  reign  of  Christ  is  o'er ! 
Make  merry !  "  —Yea,  the  Earth  is  his  no  more, 
His  Heaven  a  Dream,  and  where  he  wrought  in  vain 
The  harlot  and  the  sodomite  still  reign ! ' 

He  spake,  and  with  a  shrill  and  cruel  cry 
Followed  his  brethren ;  in  his  track  crept  by 
Pale  ghostly  Phantoms  filleted  or  crown'd, 
Imperial  harlots  with  their  zones  unbound, 
And  haggard  children  clutch'd  yet  uncaress'd, 
Rolling  blind  eyes  and  fighting  for  the  breast  ; 
And  after  these,  a  throng  of  martyrs  slain, 
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Bloody  and  maim'd  and  worn,  who  wail'd  in  pain, 
Fixing  their  piteous  eyes  on  that  pale  Jew. 

Crowd  after  crowd  they  passed,  and  passing  threw 
A  curse  or  prayer  on  Him  who  anguish'd  there 
Crown'd  with  the  calm  of  a  divine  despair, 
And  one  by  one  he  mark'd  them  come  and  go 
While  down  his  wrinkled  cheeks  deep-sunk  in  woe 
The  salt  tears  ran,  and  ever  and  anon 
He  hid  his  face  so  weary  and  woe -begone, 
Or  peering  vaguely  up  into  the  Night 
Pressed  his  skinny  hands  together  tight 
And  moan'd  unto  himself ! 
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IX 

THEN  saw  I  rise 

A  shape  with  broad  bold  brow  and  fearless  eyes, 
Behind  him  as  he  came  a  murmuring  train 
Of  augurs,  soothsayers,  and  armed  men, 
With  gentle  priests  of  Ceres  and  of  Pan. 
'  Koom  there,'  they  cried  aloud,  *  for  Julian  ! ' 
Bareheaded,  helm  in  hand,  he  took  his  place 
Before  the  Accused,  a  smile  upon  his  face. 

*  Thy  name  was  JULIAN  ? ' 

He  answered,  *  Yes  ! 
I  wore  the  imperial  robe  in  gentleness, 
And  looking  on  the  World  around  my  throne 
I  heard  the  wretched  weep,  the  weary  moan, 
Saw  Nature  sickening  because  this  Man  wrought 
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To  scatter  poison  in  the  wells  of  Thought, 
So  that  no  Soul  might  live  in  peace  and  be 
Baptised  in  wisdom  and  philosophy ; 
Wherefore  I  summoned  from  their  lonely  graves 
The  Spirits  of  the  mountains  and  the  waves, 
The  tutelary  Sprites  of  flowers  and  trees, 
The  rough  wild  Gods  and  naked  Goddesses, 
And  all  alive  with  joy  they  leapt  around 
My  leaf-hung  chariot,  to  the  trumpet's  sound  ! 
Yea,  and  I  wakened  from  ancestral  night 
The  human  shapes  of  Healing  and  of  Light — 
Asclepios  with  his  green  magician's  rod, 
And  Aristotle,  Wisdom's  grave-eyed  god, 
And  bade  them  teach  the  natural  law  and  prove 
The  eternal  verities  of  Life  and  Love. 
What  then  ?     I  fail'd.     This  Serpent  could  elude 
My  priests,  however  swiftly  they  pursued, 
And  since  I  warned  them  not  to  slay  with  steel 
Nor  bruise  it  cruelly  beneath  the  heel, 
It  lived  amid  their  very  footprints,  fed 
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On  blood  and  tears,  upraised  the  impious  head, 
Then  last,  still  living  on  my  day  of  doom, 
Stung  my  pale  corpse  and  coil'd  upon  my  tomb ! 
Oh,  had  I  guessed  that  mercy  could  not  win 
Blood  from  the  stone,  or  change  the  Serpent's  skin, 
That  pity  and  loving  kindness  ne'er  could  gain 
Foothold  in  Superstition's  black  domain, 
Then  surely  I  the  avenging  sword  had  bared 
And  slain  in  mercy  what  I  blindly  spared ! 
'Twas  but  a  spark !  one  stamp  of  foot,  and  lo ! 
The  thing  had  perished  !     Fool,  to  let  it  grow  ! 
So  that  it  grew  as  such  foul  hell-fire  can, 
Spreading  from  City  unto  City  of  Man, 
Turning  this  World  of  greenness  and  sweet  breath 
Into  a  charnel  house  of  shameful  Death. 
The  Galilean  conquered  as  I  threw 
My  last  wild  jet  of  life-blood  to  the  blue, 
Nature  resigned  her  birth-right  with  a  groan, 
And  Thought,  like  Niobe,  was  turn'd  to  stone  ! ' 

G 
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His  legions  shouted  faintly  as  he  cast 
One  glance  of  scorn  on  the  pale  Jew  and  passed 
To  darkness.     Following  him,  methought,  there  stalked 
Aurelius,  calmly  musing  as  he  walked, 
With  many  another  lesser  King  of  clay, 
Who  paused  and  testified,  then  passed  away ; 
So  thick  they  came  from  out  the  troubled  dark 
My  brain  grew  dizzy  and  I  ceased  to  mark, 
Until  at  last  a  marble  Maiden  rose, 
Stript  naked  to  the  skin  and  bruised  with  blows, 
Yet  fair  and  golden-haired  and  azure-eyed 
She  stood  erect  with  fearless  gaze,  and  cried : 

'  I  was  HYPATIA.     Bound  my  form  fell  free 

The  white  robe  of  a  wise  virginity, 

While  in  the  fountains  of  the  Past  I  sought 

Strange  pearls  of  Dream  and  dim  Platonic  thought. 

Now,  as  I  gazed  therein,  I  saw  full  plain 

The  faces  of  dead  Gods  whom  men  had  slain— 

How  fair  they  seemed  !  how  gentle  and  how  wise ! 
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The  Spirits  of  the  gladsome  earth  and  sides  ! 

And  lo,  I  loved  them,  and  I  lit  anew 

Their  vestal  lamps  that  men  might  love  them  too, 

And  so  be  passionately  purified. 

The  rest  ye  know.     Thro'  this  same  Jew,  I  died. 

Peter  the  Reader  and  his  monkish  throng 

Found  me  and  slew  me,  trail'd  my  limbs  along 

The  streets,  and  left  me,  bloody,  stark,  and  dead  ! ' 

I  watch'd  her  as  with  slow  and  silent  tread. 
Erect  tho'  naked,  cloth'd  with  chaste  cold  Light 
As  is  the  virgin  votaress  of  the  Night, 
She  vanished  in  the  darkness.     Then  for  lon<j 
I  marked  the  Witnesses  in  shadowy  throng 
Come,  say  their  say,  and  go ;  from  every  side 
They  gathered  one  by  one  and  testified, 
And  as  they  testified  against  the  Jew 
Creation  darkened  and  the  murmur  grew  ! 
Meantime  the  Accused  stood  listening,  with  his  eyes 
Fixed  ever  sadly  on  the  far-off  skies 
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Where  flocks  of  patient  stars  moved  slowly,  driven 

By  winds  unseen  to  the  dark  folds  of  Heaven,— 

And  ever  as  his  gaze  upon  it  yearned 

The  blue  Void  quicken'd  and  new  splendours  burned, 

And  while  the  lights  of  all  the  stars  were  shed 

As  lustrous  dew  upon  his  hoary  head, 

He  knelt  and  prayed  ! 

Then  rose  a  mighty  cry 
Which  shook  the  solid  air  and  rent  the  sky, 
And  flowing  thither  came  a  countless  crowd 
Of  women  and  of  men  who  called  aloud 
'  Allah  il  Allah  ! ' — Darkening  under  Heaven, 
Like  to  the  waves  of  Ocean  tempest-driven, 
Out  of  the  midnight  I  beheld  them  come 
Up  to  the  Judgment  Seat  and  break  to  foam 
Of  dusky  faces  and  of  waving  hands  ; 
And  many  raised  aloft  great  crooked  brands 
And  banners  where  the  moonlike  crescent  burn'd. 
Then  dimly  thro'  the  darkness  I  discern'd 


THE    WANDERING  JEW 

A  stately  turban'd  King,  who  stood  alone  ; 
Around  his  form  a  prophet's  robe  was  thrown, 
And  in  his  hand  he  bore  a  scimitar 
Unsheath'd  and  shining  radiant  like  a  star ; 
And  on  his  head  there  shone  a  crescent  gem, 
Bright  as  the  moon ;  and  to  his  raiment  hem 
Clung  women,  naked,  glorious-eyed,  and  fair, 
Houris  of  Heaven  with  perfumed  golden  hair. 
And  the  great  Sea  of  Life,  that  raged  and  broke 
Behind  him,  sank  to  silence  as  he  spoke, 
Awed  by  the  gleam  of  his  dark  eyes ;  for  lo ! 
He  paused  not,  but  moved  onward  proud  and  slow, 
Saying,  as  past  the  Judgment  Seat  he  strode, 
*  This  man  cried,  "  I  am  Allah  !  very  God  !  " 
Yet  helpless  as  a  slaughter'd  lamb  he  fell 
Beneath  the  angry  breath  of  Azrael, 
Great  Allah's  Angel,  sent  to  avenge  his  Lord  ! 
But  I,  who  raised  alike  the  Cross  and  Sword, 
In  Allah's  name,  his  Prophet,  was  content 
To  avow  myself  the  man  by  Allah  sent 
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To  do  his  will  in  proud  humility. 

So  men  forgot  this  Jew,  and  turn'd  to  me, 

Who  on  the  desert- sands  my  flag  unfurled 

And  wrought  great  miracles  to  amaze  the  world  ! 

Upon  the  neck  of  Kings  my  foot  was  set, 

And  all  the  Nations  knew  me — MAHOMET  ! ' 

And  at  the  name  the  echoing  millions  roar'd 

<  Allah  il  Allah !— Mighty  is  the  Lord ! 

Mahomet  is  his  prophet ! '     Cloud  on  cloud, 

Wave  following  wave,  with  clash  of  tumult  loud, 

The  mighty  Sea  of  Lives  passed  onward,  crying, 

'  Allah  il  Allah  !  '  and  ever  multiplying  ; 

And  when  the  far-off  western  horizon 

Was  darkened  yet  with  those  who  had  come  and  gone, 

Millions  still  came  from  the  eastward,  sweeping  by 

The  Judgment  Seat  with  that  victorious  cry ; — 

And  endless  seem'd  the  space  of  time  until 

The  swarms  had  past,  and  all  again  was  still,— 

When,  fronting  the  Accused,  the  Accuser  cried : 
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'  Greater  than  this  pale  Jew  men  crucified 

Was  he  whose  mighty  star,  blood-red  and  bright, 

Shines  on  the  minarets  of  the  Islamite  !  ' 

But  as  he  spake,  out  of  the  East  there  came 
One  follow'd,  too,  with  clangorous  acclaim — 
A  human  Shape,  wrapt  in  white  lamb-like  wool, 
Star-eyed  and  sad  and  very  beautiful, — 
A  sceptre  in  his  hand,  and  on  his  head 
A  crown  of  silver,  brightly  diamonded  ; 
Who,  flying  swift  as  wind  on  veiled  feet, 
Approach'd,  and  pausing  at  the  Judgment  Seat, 
Cried : 

'  Sleeping  in  my  Sepulchre,  wherein 
I  deem'd  myself  secure  from  sense  and  sin, 
A  voice  disturbed  me,  and  awakening, 
I  heard  wild  voices  o'er  the  Nations  ring, 
Naming  the  names  of  lesser  gods  than  I. 
Deathless  I  pause,  while  all  the  rest  pass  by — 
They  taught  them  how  to  live,  I  taught  them  how  to  die  ! 


88  THE    WANDERING  JEW 

Heir  of  the  realms  of  sorrow  and  despair, 

I,  GAUTAMA,  the  BUDDHA,  gently  bare 

The  Lily,  and  not  the  Cross,  and  not  the  Sword, 

And  countless  hailed  me  King  and  Lord ! 

What  voices  break  my  rest  ?    What  impious  strife 

Stirreth  my  sleep  and  brings  me  back  to  life  ? — 

Yea,  plucks  me  from  God's  breast,  whereon  I  lay, 

To  take  my  place  again  'mong  Kings  of  clay, 

Inheritors  of  Sorrow  ! ' 

Even  as 

He  spake,  the  throngs  who  follow' d  bent  like  grass 
Wind-blown  to  worship  him  ! 

With  radiant  head 

He  passed  on,  follow'd  by  the  Quick  and  Dead. 
And  in  that  train  I  saw,  or  seem'd  to  see, 
Other  inheritors  of  Deity — 
His  Brethren,  Gods  or  God-like,  following : 
Pale  ZOROASTER,  crowned  like  a  King ; 
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MENU  and  MOSES,  each  with  radiant  look 
Cast  on  the  pages  of  an  open  Book  ; 
CONFUCIUS,  in  a  robe  of  saffron  hue, 
En  wrought  with  letters  quaint  of  mystic  blue ; 
PROMETHEUS,  dragging  yet  his  broken  chain, 
And  gazing  heavenward  still,  in  beautiful  disdain. 

Ghostwise  they  testified  and  vanished, 
These  mighty  spirits  of  the  god-like  Dead ; 
Some  reverend  and  hoary,  some  most  fair, 
With  brightness  in  their  eyes  and  on  their  hair, 
Each  kingly  in  his  place,  and  in  his  train 
Souls  of  fair  worshippers  that  Jew  had  slain. 
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X 

THEN,  waiting  on  and  watching  thro'  the  gloom, 

I  saw  the  glimmer  of  an  open  Tomb 

Hewn  in  the  mountain-side,  and  thence  a  band 

Crown'd  and  tiara'd,  each  with  Cross  in  hand, 

Of  woeful  Phantoms  issued,  murmuring  : 

'  We  were  the  Vicars  of  this  Christ,  our  King  ! 

And  lo,  he  let  us  reign ! — and  sins  like  lice 

Ran  o'er  us,  while  we  sought  with  foul  device 

To  cloak  the  living  Lie  on  which  we  fed  ! ' 

And  one  cried :  '  As  I  lay  upon  my  bed, 

My  leman  at  my  side,  mine  hands  still  red 

With  mine  own  brother's  blood,  they  strangled  me !  ' 

And  one  laugh'd,  *  With  this  Cross  as  with  a  key 
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I  open'd  up  the  caves  where  Monarchs  kept 
Their  secret  gold  ! ' 

And  one  who  wail'd  and  wept, 
Yet  could  not  speak,  gaped  with  black  jaws  forlorn 
To  show  the  mouth  whence  the  red  tongue  was  torn. 

And  one  said,  '  Murder  was  my  handmaiden  ! 
I  made  a  Throne  with  bones  of  butcher'd  men 
And  set  her  there,  and  in  my  Master's  name 
Baptised  her  !  '  And  all  those  others  cried  again — 
'  We  were  his  Vicars,  and  he  bade  us  reign  !  ' 

Back  to  the  Tomb  they  crept  with  senile  cries, 
Mumbling  with  toothless  gums  and  blinking  eyes 
Thick  with  the  rheum  of  age  ! — and  in  their  stead 
Rose  shapes  of  butcher'd  Seers  whose  wounds  still  bled, 
And  some  were  clothen  with  consuming  flame 
As  with  a  garment,  crying  as  they  came : 
'  We  saw  all  Nature  blacken' d  far  and  wide 
Because  this  Jew  was  dead  yet  had  not  died, 
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For  thro'  the  world  of  broken  hearts  he  went 
Demanding  blood  and  tears  for  sacrament, 
Crowning  the  proud  and  casting  down  the  just, 
Lighting  the  altar-flames  of  Pride  and  Lust, 
Calling  the  Deadly  Sins  accurst  and  dire 
To  be  his  acolytes  and  to  feed  the  fire 
Through  which  we  perish' d  ;  yet  we  testified 
With  all  our  Souls  against  him  ere  we  died  ! ' 

0  Night  of  terror  !  0  dark  suffering  Night, 

With  wounded  bleeding  heart  and  great  eyes  bright 
With  starry  portents  and  serene  despairs  ! 

1  saw  them,  one  by  one,  the  ghostly  heirs 
Of  Wisdom  and  of  Woe,  the  Souls  long  fled 
Who  died  like  him,  and  like  him  are  not  dead, 
The  Great,  the  Just,  the  Good,  who  cannot  die, 
Because  this  piteous  Phantom  passeth  by, 

And  when  they  fain  would  slumber,  murmureth 

*  Lo,  Christ  is  God,  and  God  hath  vanquish'd  Death  ! ' 

iLike  wave  on  wave  they  came,  like  cloud  on  cloud. 
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Before  the  Throne  stood  one  wrapt  in  his  shroud, 
And  bearing  in  his  lean  uplifted  hand, 
That  shook  but  did  not  fall,  a  flaming  Brand. 
The  Judge  spake  (while  I  dream'd  who  this  might  be) 
<  Thy  name  ? ' 

'  GALILEO,  of  Italy,' 

He  answer'd  ;  while  two  other  shapes  in  white 
Crept  to  him,  on  the  left  hand  and  the  right. 
'  These  Brethren,  standing  side  by  side  with  me, 
Wore  the  white  raiment  of  Philosophy, 
Yet  died  in  anguish,  butcher 'd  in  Christ's  name. 
He  on  my  right  hand,  BRUNO,  died  by  flame. 
He  on  my  left,  CASTILIO,  starved  for  bread. 
We  saw  the  Heavenly  Book  above  us  spread, 
We  pored  upon  its  living  lines  of  fire, 
And  saw  therein  the  Name  of  God  the  Sire. 
Upon  us  as  we  ponder'd,  thought,  and  prayed, 
Came  this  man's  Priests  and  Soldiers,  and  betrayed 
Our  Souls  to  torture  and  to  infamy !  ' 
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'  'Tis  well.     Ye  kept  your  Souls  sublime  and  free, 
And  he  who  slew  you  waits  for  judgment  there  ! ' 

Suddenly,  with  a  shriek  that  rent  the  air, 
Shadows  on  shadows  throng' d  around  and  cried : 
'  We,  too,  were  slain  because  we  testified ! 
Our  bones  are  scattered  white  in  every  land  ! 
We  pass'd  the  Fiery  Torch  from  hand  to  hand  ; 
Fast  as  one  fell,  another  raised  it  high, 
Till  he  in  turn  was  smitten  down  to  die. 
Yet  on,  from  clime  to  clime,  from  pole  to  pole, 
It  pass'd,  and  lit  the  Beacons  of  the  Soul, 
Till  wheresoever  men  could  gaze  they  saw 
The  fiery  signs  and  symbols  of  the  Law, 
Older  than  God,  which  saith  the  Soul  is  free  ! ' 

The  Accuser  smiled,  and  rising  quietly, 
With  ominous  lifted  hand,  *  0  Judge,'  he  cried, 
'  If  I  should  question  all  men  who  have  died 
Because  this  Jew  once  quickened  in  the  sun, 
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Eternity  would  pass  ere  all  was  done. 

Enough  to  know,  wherever  men  have  striven 

To  read  the  open  scrolls  of  Earth  and  Heaven, 

Wherever  in  their  sadness  they  have  sought 

To  find  the  stainless  flowers  of  lonely  Thought, 

Raising  the  herb  of  Healing  and  the  bloom 

Of  Love  and  Joy,  this  Man  from  out  his  Tomb 

Hath  stalk'd,  and  slaying  the  things  their  souls  deem'd 

fair 

Hath  poison'd  all  their  peace  and  stript  them  bare. 
Century  on  century,  as  men  count  Time, 
This  Man  hath  been  a  curse  in  every  clime ; 
So  that  the  World,  once  the  glad  home  of  men, 
Hath  been  a  prison  and  a  lazar-den, 
A  place  of  darkness  whence  no  Soul  might  dare 
To  seek  the  golden  Earth  and  heavenly  air, 
Save  fearfully,  with  panting  lips  apart, 
Fearing  the  very  throb  of  his  own  heart 
As  'twere  a  death-knell ;  nay,  this  Jew  set  free 
Disease  and  Pestilence  and  Leprosy 
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To  crawl  like  loathsome  monsters  and  destroy 
Great  Cities  once  alive  with  life  and  joy  ; 
And  of  all  foul  things  fouler  than  the  beasts 
Were  this  Man's  Servants  and  approven  Priests, 
Stenching  the  Cities  wheresoe'er  they  trod, 
Poisoning  the  fountains  in  the  name  of  God. 
Save  for  this  Jew,  a  thousand  years  ago 
Man  might  have  known  what  he  awakes  to  know— 
The  luminous  House  of  flesh  and  blood  most  fair, 
Kainbow'd  from  dust  and  water  and  sweet  air, 
The  green  Earth  round  it,  and  the  Seas  that  roll 
To  cleanse  the  Earth  from  shining  pole  to  pole, 
The  Heavens,  and  Heavens  beyond  without  a  bound, 
The  Stars  in  their  processions  glory-crown'd, 
Each  star  so  vast  that  it  transcends  our  dreams, 
So  small,  a  child  might  grasp  it,  so  it  seems, 
Like  a  light  butterfly !     The  wondrous  screed 
Of  Nature  open  lay  for  Man  to  read ; 
World  flashed  to  world,  in  yonder  Void  sublime, 
The  messages  of  Light  and  Change  and  Time ; 
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The  Sea  had  voices,  and  the  Spirit  of  Earth 
Had  sung  her  mystic  runes  of  Death  and  Birth, 
Of  all  the  dim  progressions  Life  had  known, 
And  writ  them  on  the  rocks  in  words  of  stone  ; 
Nay,  Man's  own  Soul  was  as  a  mirror,  bright 
With  luminous  changes  of  the  Infinite  ! 
And  yet  Man  rested  blind  beneath  the  sky 
Because  this  Jew  said,  *  Close  thine  eyes,  or  die ! ' 
Enough — pass  onward  one  by  one,  ye  throng 
Who  sinn'd  thro'  Christ,  or  suffer'd  shame  and  wrong  ; 
Stay  not  to  speak — your  faces  shall  proclaim, 
More  loud  than  tongues,  your  martyrdom  and  shame  ! ' 

Ghostwise  they  passed  along  before  my  sight, 
Martyrs  of  truth  and  warriors  of  the  right, 
Some  reverend  and  hoary,  some  most  fair 
With  sunrise  in  their  eyes  and  on  their  hair. 
So  swift  they  came  and  fled,  I  scarce  had  space 
To  note  them,  but  full  many  a  world-famed  face 
Came  like  a  breaking  wave  and  went  again  : 
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JUSTINIAN,  living,  yet  a  corpse,  as  when 

They  tore  him  from  his  tomb ;  old,  gaunt,  and  grey, 

The  Master  of  the  Templars,  Du  MOLAY, 

Clasp'd  by  the  harlot,  Fire, — follow'd  by  pale 

And  martyr'd  warriors  bleeding  'neath  their  mail ; 

ABELARD,  still  erect  on  stubborn  knees 

Facing  the  storms  of  Eome,  and  ELOISE 

Clad  like  an  abbess,  from  his  eyes  of  fire 

Drinking  eternal  passion  and  desire ; 

KING  FREDERICK,  his  step  serene  and  strong 

As  if  he  trod  on  altars,  with  his  throng 

Of  warriors,  Christian  and  Saracen  ; 

Great  ALGAZALLI  and  wise  ALHAZEN, 

White-robed  and  calm,  with  many  a  lesser  man 

Wrapt  in  the  peace  of  lore  Arabian ; 

Pale  PETRARCH,  laurel-crowned,  gazing  on 

The  white  face  of  that  sister  woe-begone 

Who  thro'  the  lust  of  Christ's  own  Vicar  fell ; 

JOHN  Huss,  still  wrapt  around  with  fires  of  Hell, 

Clutching  the  Book  he  bore  with  piteous  tears. 
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Silent  they  pass'd,  the  Martyrs  and  the  Seers, 
Known  and  unknown,  the  Heirs  of  love  and  praise  ; 
And  last,  the  Three,  who  with  undaunted  gaze 
Faced  the  great  Ocean  of  Earth's  mystery, 
Mighty  and  strong  as  when  from  sea  to  sea 
They  sail'd  and  saiTd  ;  DE  GAMA,  following 
COLUMBUS,  who  with  sea-bird's  sleepless  wing 
Flew  on  from  Deep  to  Deep ;  and,  mightiest, 
MAGELLAN,  faring  forward  on  his  quest, 
Putting  the  craven  cowls  of  Rome  to  shame, 
And  lighting  Earth  and  Heaven  with   his  resplendent 
name  ! 
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XI 

WITH  woe  unutterable,  and  pity  cast 

As  the  still  Heaven  on  which  his  eyes  were  cast, 

That  old  Jew  listen'd,  while  new  voices  cried, 

'  We  too  were  slain,  because  we  testified  ! ' 

But  as  they  pass'd  along  with  waving  brands 

Beneath  him,  he  outstretched  his  trembling  hands 

As  if  to  bless  them,  murmuring  low  yet  clear, 

*  Father  in  Heaven,  where  art  Thou?    Dost  Thou  hear? 

And  at  the  voice  those  Spirits  cried  again, 

'  We  testified  against  thee,  and  were  slain  ! ' 

And  never  down  on  them  his  eyes  were  turn'd, 

But  still  upon  the  silent  Heaven,  that  yearn'd 

Its  heart  of  stars  out  on  his  hoary  head  ! 

Even  as  a  shipwrecked  wight  doth  cling  in  dread 
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To  some  frail  spar,  and  seeth  all  around 

The  dark  wild  waters  swelling  without  bound, 

While  momently  the  black  waves  flash  to  foam, 

Ev'n  so  I  saw  the  Spirits  go  and  come 

With  piteous  cries  around  me.     From  all  lands 

They  gather'd,  moaning  low  and  waving  hands, 

Women  and  men  and  naked  little  ones  ; 

And  some  were  dusky-hued  from  flaming  suns 

That  light  the  West  and  East ;  for  lo,  I  knew 

The  hosts  of  Ind,  the  children  of  Peru, 

And  the  black  seed  of  Ham  ;  and  following  these, 

Wan  creatures  bearing  hideous  images 

Of  wood  and  stone  ;  yellow  and  black  and  red, 

They  gather'd,  murmuring  as  they  came,  and  fled  ! 

And  all  the  air  was  troubled,  as  when  the  rain 

Maketh  the  multitudinous  leaves  complain 

In  some  deep  forest  solitude,  with  the  stirs 

Of  tutelary  gods  and  worshippers, 

Of  creatures  thronging  thick  as  ants  to  upbuild 

Strange  Temples,  frail  as  ant-heaps,  faintly  filled 
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With  the  first  gleams  of  godhead  chill  and  grey, 
Then  crumbling  into  dust,  and  vanishing  away  ! 

Borne  on  a  purple  litter  came  a  King 
Gold-crown'd,  with  eager  armies  following 
Swift-footed  like  the  pard,  crested  with  plumes 
Of  many-coloured  birds,  and  deck'd  with  blooms 
Of  m  any-colour 'd  flowers  ;  and  as  he  came 
Choirs  of  dark  maidens  sang  in  glad  acclaim, 
*  All  hail  to  MONTEZUMA,  King  and  Lord  ! ' 
And  round  him  dusky  Priests  kept  fierce  accord 
Of  drums  and  cymbals,  till  their  lord  was  borne 
Close  to  the  Throne  ;  and  on  that  Man  forlorn 
Fixing  his  sad,  brown,  antelope's  eyes,  and  lying 
Like  to  a  stricken  deer  sore-spent  and  dying, 
He  cried : 

'  In  the  grassy  West  I  reigned  supreme 
O'er  a  great  Kingdom  wondrous  as  a  dream. 
As  high  as  Heaven  rose  my  palaces, 
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And  fair  as  Heaven  was  the  light  in  these, 
And  out  of  gold  I  ate,  and  gold  and  gerns 
Cover'd  me  to  the  very  raiment  hems, 
And  gems  and  gold  miraculously  bright 
Illumed  my  roofs  and  floors  with  starry  light. 
The  wondrous  lama-wool  as  white  as  milk, 
More  soft  and  snowy  than  the  worm's  thin  silk, 
Was  woven  for  my  raiment ;  unto  me 
The  creatures  of  the  Mountains  and  the  Sea 
Were  brought  in  tribute ;  and  from  shore  to  shore 
My  naked  couriers  flew  for  ever,  and  bore 
My  mandate  to  the  lesser  Kings,  my  slaves ; 
Yea,  and  my  throne  was  on  a  thousand  graves, 
And  Death,  obedient  to  my  lifted  hand, 
Smiled  peacefully  upon  a  golden  Land. 
There,  as  I  reigned,  and  millions  blest  my  sway, 
Came  rumours  of  a  fair  God  far  away 
Greater  than  those  I  worshipt,  till  my  throne 
Shook  at  the  coming  of  that  form  unknown ; 
And  o'er  the  Ocean,  borne  on  flying  things 
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That  caught  the  winds  and  held  them  in  their  wings, 

Riding  on  maned  monsters  that  obeyed 

Bridles  of  gold  and  champ'd  the  bit  and  neigh'd, 

Came  this  Man's  followers,  clad  and  shod  with  steel, 

Trampling  my  naked  hosts  with  armed  heel 

And  raising  up  the  Cross  ;  and  me  they  found 

Within  my  shining  palace  sitting  crown'd, 

'Mid  priests  and  slaves  that  trembled  at  my  nod, 

And  bade  me  worship  him,  their  pale  white  God, 

Nailed  upon  a  Tree  and  crucified ; 

And  when  upon  mine  own  strong  gods  I  cried, 

They  answer 'd  not !  nay,  even  when  I  was  cast 

Unto  the  dust,  bound  like  a  slave  at  last, 

Still  they  were  dumb ;  and  tho'  my  people  arose 

Innumerable,  they  were  scattered  even  as  snows 

Before  the  wintry  blast ;  with  sword  and  spear 

The  bloody  Spaniard  hunted  them  like  deer, 

So  that  my  realm  ran  blood  in  this  Man's  name ; 

And  lo !  my  proud  heart  broken  with  its  shame, 

I  died  to  all  my  glory,  and  lay  mute, 
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Defiled,  and  scorn'd,  beneath  the  Spaniard's  foot, 
And  all  my  Kingdom  fell  to  nothingness.' 

He  pass'd,  and  after  him  came  Monarchs  less 

Than  he,  yet  proud  and  mighty, — I  watch'd  them  fly 

Like  flocks  of  antelopes  beneath  the  sky, 

And  harrying  them  the  Hunters  clad  in  mail 

Follow'd,  with  cruel  faces  marble  pale, 

Lifting  the  Cross,  and  speeding  fast  beyond 

My  sight,  on  steeds  with  gold  caparison'd. 

Nor  ceased  the  pageant  yet.     Sceptred  and  crown'd, 
A  King,  with  plumed  legions  wailing  round, 
Stood  up  and  cried  : 

'  The  splendour  of  the  Sun 
Illumed  the  Temples  where  my  rites  were  done, 
And  to  the  Sun-god  who  for  ever  gazed 
With  face  of  gold  upon  my  realm,  I  raised 
The  paean  and  the  prayer.     Beneath  my  rule 
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The  happy  lands  grew  bright  and  beautiful, 

And  countless  thousands  innocent  of  strife 

Blest  me,  and  that  refulgent  Fount  of  Life. 

Fairer  my  palaces  and  temples  far 

In  sight  of  Heaven  than  Morn  or  Even  Star, 

For  in  them  dwelt  the  quickening  Light  of  him 

Before  whose  glory  every  sphere  is  dim ! 

Yea,  but  at  last  mine  eyes  did  gaze  upon 

A  blood-star,  rising  o'er  the  horizon 

Out  eastward,  and  before  its  baleful  ray 

The  Sun-god  shrivel' d  and  was  driven  away ; 

And  leagued  with  iron  monsters  belching  fire, 

And  riding  living  monsters  tame  yet  dire, 

Out  from  the  gulfs  of  sudden  blackness  pour'd 

A  mailed  band  who  called  this  man  their  Lord, 

And  slew  us  ev'n  as  sheep,  and  undertrod 

The  shining  temples  of  the  Sun,  our  God  ; 

Me  too  they  smote  and  slaughter'd,  offering  me, 

Last  of  the  Incas,  to  their  Deity— 

And  Darkness  reign'd  where  once  the  Light  had  shone ! ' 
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Wailing,  he  wrung  his  hands  and  wander'd  on, 
And  after  him  like  bleeding  sheep  a  train 
Of  naked  slaughter'd  things  that  sob'd  in  pain— 
Midst  them  a  dusky  woman  richly  drest, 
Who  wrung  her  hands  and  smote  her  naked  breast, 
Crying,  *  I  loved  the  soldier  of  this  Jew, 
And  me  he  lusted  for,  then  foully  slew, 
And  wheresoe'er  his  Cross  waved  overhead 
Came  shrieks  of  women  torn  and  ravished  ! ' 
And  round  her  as  she  spake  those  butcher'd  bands 
Of  women  smote  their  breasts  or  wrung  their  hands. 

'  0  shadowy  crowds  of  men,'  the  Accuser  cried, 
'  Dark  naked  women,  children  piteous-eyed, 
All  manacled  and  bleeding,  worn  and  weak, 
How  do  ye  testify  against  him  ?     Speak ! ' 

'  Because,'  they  said,  '  the  radiant  summer  Light 
Had  burnt  our  bodies  and  made  them  black  yet  bright, 
Altho'  our  hearts  within  were  sweet  and  mild, 
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We  suffered  sorrow,  man  and  wife  and  child : 

Far  in  the  West  we  prayed,  bending  the  knee 

In  Cities  fairer  far  than  Nineveh, 

And  high  as  Heaven  arose  fair  palaces 

Lit  with  the  many  colour'd  images 

Of  gentle  gods, — but  on  our  shores  there  came 

Devils  that  smote  us  in  this  white  God's  name, 

Our  gods  dethroned,  our  temples  overcast, 

And  scattered  us  as  chaff  before  the  blast. 

This  Jew  looked  on.     His  Priests  piled  gold,  while  we 

Were  basely  slain  or  sold  to  slavery ; 

Tears  worse  than  blood  we  shed,  and  bloodiest  sweat, 

While  on  the  soil,  with  blood  of  millions  wet, 

They  did  upraise  his  Church,  that  rose  on  high 

With  fiery  finger  pointing  at  the  sky 

Where  every  happy  star  had  ceased  to  shine ! ' 
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XII 
4  THOU  hearest,  Jew  ?  ' 

I  Jut  Jesus  made  no  sign. 

With  woe  unutterable  and  pity  vast 

As  the  still  Heaven  on  which  his  eyes  were  cast, 

He  listen'd  dumbly,  while  new  voices  cried, 

'  We  too  were  slain,  and  by  his  Priests  we  died  !  ' 

And  like  to  cloud  on  cloud,  blown  by  the  wind 

And  broken,  dusky  swarms  of  Humankind 

Still  came  and  went ;  and  then  rose  wailing  crowds 

Who  bare  the  lighted  candle,  and  in  their  shrouds 

Walk'd  naked-footed  to  the  martyr's  pyre  ; 

With  men  whose  entrails  Famine's  hidden  fire 

Gnaw'd  till  they  shriek 'd  aloud  ;  and  everywhere 


i io  THE    WANDERING  JEW 

A  cruel  scent  of  carnage  filled  the  air, 

As  countless  armed  legions  of  the  slain 

Koll'd  up  as  if  for  battle  once  again, 

While  o'er  them,  flaming  between  earth  and  sky, 

The  crimson  Cross  was  swung  ! 

All  these  pass'd  by  ; 

Then  Silence  deep  as  Death  fell  suddenly, 
And  all  was  hushed  as  a  rainy  Sea  ! 

Then  came  a  rush  of  hosts  mingled  in  storm 
Confusedly,  and  phantoms  multiform 
That  shriek' d  and  smote  each  other  ! 

'  Behold  them,'  cried 

The  Accuser,  '  Followers  of  the  Crucified  ! 
The  ravening  wolves  of  wrath  that  never  sleep, 
Yet  seek  his  fold  and  call  themselves  his  sheep ! 
Where'er  they  strive,  Murder  and  Madness  dwell, 
And  Earth  is  lighted  with  the  hates  of  Hell ! 
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Lo,  how  they  love  each  other,  having  heard 
The  crafty  gospel  of  his  broken  Word ! 
Lo,  how  they  surge  in  everlasting  strife, 
Seeking  the  mirage  of  Eternal  Life  !  ' 

Struggling  unto  the  Judgment  place  they  came, 

Smiting  each  other  in  their  Master's  Name  ; 

Beneath  their  feet  fell  women  stab'd  and  cleft, 

And  little  children  anguishing  bereft. 

And  like  a  Kiver  of  Blood  that  ever  grew, 

They  rush'd  until  they  roll'd  round  that  pale  Jew, 

And  lo !  his  feet  grew  bloody  ere  he  was  'ware  ! 

Yet  still  they  smote  each  other,  and  in  despair 

Shriek'd  out  his  praises  as  they  multiplied 

Their  dead  around  him  .  .  .  And  thus  they  testified  ! 

And  he,  the  Man  Forlorn,  stood  mute  in  woe. 

I  saw  the  white  corpse  of  the  Huguenot 
Float  past  him  on  that  dreadful  Sea  of  Lives ; 
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I  saw  the  nun  struck  down  and  gash'd  with  knives 
Ev'n  as  she  told  her  beads ;  I  saw  them  pass, 
The  Martyrs  of  the  Book  or  of  the  Mass, 
Cast  down  and  slain  alike  ;  the  priest  of  Eome 
Fought  with  the  priest  of  Luther,  thrusting  home 
With  venomous  knife  or  sword  ;  and  evermore 
The  Cross  of  Blood  was  wildly  waven  o'er 
The  waves  of  carnage,  till  they  swept  from  sight, 
Moaning  and  rushing  onward  thro'  the  Night. 

Then,  as  the  Storm  seem'd  weeping  itself  away, 
I  saw  two  ghostly  Spirits  looming  grey 
Against  that  dark  Golgotha,  and  one  of  these 
Clung  to  the  other,  and  sank  upon  his  knees. 

*  What  man  art  tkou  ? ' 

'  JEAN  CALAS.' 

'  He  whose  hands 

Thou,  kneeling,  wettest  \vith  thy  tears ;  who  stands 
Smiling  upon  the  Accused  ?  ' 
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The  last  replied  : 

*  VOLTAIRE  the  people  named  me.     I  denied 
The  godhead  of  that  Jew,  and  at  his  brow 
Pointed  in  mockery  and  scorn,  as  now  ! 
Pope,  Kings,  and  Priests  shiver'd  like  frighten'd  birds 
Before  the  rain  and  lightning  of  my  words, 
And  crouch'd  with  draggled  plumage,  awed  and.  dumb, 
Because  they  deem'd  that  Antichrist  had  come. 
One  day  I  heard  this  man  in  his  poor  home 
Shriek  loud,  encircled  by  the  snakes  of  Rome ; 
And  tho'  their  poison  slew  him,  ere  he  died 
I  crush'd  the  vipers  'neath  my  heel,  and  cried 
"  Thy  woes  shall  be  avenged ;  J  am  here  !  " 
Even  then  a  million  wretches  cast  off  fear, 
And  looking  on  this  man's  seed,  redeem'd  by  me, 
Fear'd  the  foul  Christ  no  longer,  and  grew  free ! ' 

Thin,  gaunt  and  pale,  around  his  lips  the  ray 
Of  a  cold  scorn,  he  smiled  and  passed  away, 
His  eyes  upon  the  Jew  ;  and  with  him  went 
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Dark  silent  men  whose  musing  eyes  were  bent 

On  open  scrolls ;  and  'mong  them  laughing  stood 

A  King  who  held  a  mimic  Cross  of  wood, 

And  broke  it  o'er  his  knee,  with  a  fierce  jest  ; 

So  pass'd  they,  Holbach,  Diderot,  and  the  rest, 

The  foes  of  Godhead  and  the  friends  of  Man ; 

But  after  them  great  crowds  in  tumult  ran, 

Who   waved  their   dark   and  blood-stain'd   arms    and 

shrieked, 

'  We,  who  had  lain  in  darkness,  rose  and  wreak' d 
Man's  wrath  on  this  false  God,  who  had  scorn'd  our 

prayer 

And  sent  his  Kings  and  Slaves  to  strip  us  bare ! 
Yea,  in  his  Name  the  Harlots  and  the  Priests 
Yoked  us  and  harness' d  us  like  blinded  beasts ; 
And  when  we  cried  for  food  they  proffered 
The  stones  of  his  cold  Gospel  and  not  bread  ; 
And  where  his  blessing  fell  the  foul  found  gold, 
And  where  it  fell  not  we  were  bought  and  sold. 
His  foot  was  on  the  heads  beneath  him  bowed, 
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His  hand  was  with  the  pitiless  and  the  proud, 
His  mercy  failed  us,  but  the  curse  he  gave 
Pursued  our  spirits  even  beyond  the  grave. 
Thus  he  who  had  promised  love  gave  only  hate  ! 
He  spake  of  Heaven  and  made  Earth  desolate  ! 
Thou  didst  at  last  avenge  us,  Spirit  of  Man, 
Through  thee  the  Night  was  cloven  and  Day  began, 
And  on  thine  altars  blood  as  sacrament 
Appal'd  the  Kings  of  Earth  this  God  had  sent ! ' 

Then  once  again  the  Accuser  rose  and  cried  : 
*  The  countless  hosts  of  Dead  have  testified ; 
But  lastly,  to  this  solemn  Judgment-place, 
I  summon  up  the  seed  of  this  Man's  race  ; 
Bear  witness  now,  ye  Jews,  against  this  Jew ! 
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XIII 

THEN  instantly,  as  if  some  swift  hand  drew 
A  curtain  back,  the  darkness  of  the  Night 
Was  cloven,  and  thronging  in  the  starry  light 
New  legions  of  the  ghostly  Dead  appear'd, 
And  ever,  as  the  Judgment  Seat  they  near'd, 
They  shriek'd  '  MESSIAH  !  '  and  with  lips  apart, 
Startled  as  if  a  knife  had  prick'd  his  heart, 
That  pale  Jew  listen'd,  and  his  wan  face  turn'd 
To  those  who  cried ;  but  when  those  hosts  discern'd 
His  human  lineaments,  they  shriek'd  anew 
'  One  God  we  worship,  and  this  Man  we  slew, 
Seeing  he  took  the  Holy  Name  in  vain ! 
And  since  that  hour  that  he  was  justly  slain, 
His  hate  hath  follow 'd  us  from  place  to  place  ! 
Wherefore,  0  Judge,  we,  children  of  his  race, 
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Scorn'd,  tortured,  shamed,  defamed,  defiled,  and  driven 
Outcast  from  every  gate  of  Earth  or  Heaven, 
Still  martyr'd  living  and  still  dishonour'd  dead, 
Demand  thy  wrath  and  judgment  on  his  head, 
Jesus  the  Jew,  not  Christ,  but  Antichrist ! ' 

Dumb  as  a  lamb  brought  to  be  sacrificed, 
Helpless  and  bound,  He  listen'd — still  with  gaze 
Fix'd  on  the  starry  azure's  pathless  ways, 
But  down  his  cheeks,  furrow'd  with  weary  years, 
Slowly  and  softly  fell  the  piteous  tears. 

Like  hordes  of  wolves,  fierce,  foul,  and  famishing, 
That  round  some  lonely  Traveller  shriek  and  spring, 
Black'ning  the  snows  around  his  lonely  path, 
Rending  each  other  in  their  hungry  wrath, 
The  children  of  the  Ghetto,  gathering  there, 
His  brethren,  fed  their  eyes  on  his  despair 
And  spat  their  hate  upon  him  ;  and  the  snow 
Was  sooted  with  these  nameless  shapes  of  woe  ; 
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But  hither  and  thither,  'mid  the  ravening  horde, 
Moved  Eabbis  who  lookt  upward  and  adored 
The  Lord  of  Hosts,  with  hoary  Saints  and  Seers, 
And  dark-eyed  Maids  who  sang  with  sobs  and  tears 
Of  God's  bright  City  overthrown  in  shame, 
Jerusalem  the  Golden  ! — and  at  the  Name 
The  woeful  throngs  who  roll'd  in  tumult  by 
Eent  robes,  and  wail'd,  and  echoed  back  the  cry 
*  Jerusalem  !  Jerusalem  ! ' — and  lo  ! 
From  'midst  the  multitudinous  ebb  and  flow 
That  ever  came  and  went,  there  did  arise 
A  Prophet,  with  white  beard  and  burning  eyes, 
Saying,  '  Holy,  Holy  still,  thy  Name  shall  be, 
Jerusalem,  thro*  God's  Eternity  ! 
For  tho'  thy  glory  hath  fallen,  and  thy  gate 
Lies  broken,  and  thy  streets  are  desolate, 
And  on  thy  head  ashes  and  dust  are  flung, 
And  in  thy  folds  the  wolf  suckles  her  young, 
Thou  shalt  arise  in  splendour  and  in  pride, 
And  we,  thy  people,  shall  be  justified  1 
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Our  tents  are  scattered,  and  our  robes  are  riven, 

Like  chaff  before  the  blast  our  race  hath  driven 

In  darkness,  ever  homeless,  thro'  the  lands, 

But  never  another  City  by  our  hands 

Hath  been  upbuilded,  since  where'er  we  roam 

Thou,  City  of  God,  art  still  our  Hope  and  Home  \ 

And  tho'  with  bitterest  tears  our  eyes  are  dim, 

We  hearken  ever  for  the  call  of  Him 

Who  thunder'd  upon  Sinai !  ...  In  thy  breast 

This  Snake  who  stings  thee  still  doth  make  his  nest ! 

This  Son  who  smote  thee,  Mother,  still  doth  lie 

Within  thine  arms  ;  but  o'er  thee,  yonder  on  high, 

Watches  the  God  of  Jacob  !     Patience  yet ! 

Tho'  for  a  little  space  thy  sun  hath  set, 

As  red  as  blood  it  shall  arise  again 

For  vengeance,  and  the  God  of  Wrath  shall  reign, 

With  thee,  his  Bride  long  chosen,  and  over  us, 

Thy  children  !  ' 

Thronging  multitudinous, 
With  one  great  voice  they  answered :  l  Holy  be 
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Thy  Name,  Jerusalem,  thro*  Eternity  ! ' 

And  now  their  wailings  sobb'd  themselves  to  calm, 

While  to  a  sound  of  harps  and  lutes  the  psalm 

Of  Israel  rose  to  Heaven — *  Holy  be 

Thy  Name,  Jerusalem,  thro'  Eternity  !  ' 
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XIV 
THEN  said  that  Form  who  sat  in  Judgment : 

'Jew! 

Once  judged  and  slain,  yet  risen  and  judged  anew, 
Thou  hast  heard  the  Accuser  and  his  Witnesses. 
Hast  thou  a  word  to  utter  answering  these  ? 
Hast  thou  a  living  Soul  beneath  the  sky 
To  rise  upon  thy  side  and  testify  ? 
Summon  thy  Witnesses,  if  such  there  be, 
Ere  I  pronounce  the  doom  of  Man  on  thee  ! ' 

The  Jew  gazed  round,  and  wheresoe'er  his  gaze 
Shed  on  that  throng  its  gentle  suffering  rays, 
Tumult  and  wrath  were  hush'd,  as  in  deep  Night 
Great  waves  lie  down  to  lap  the  starry  light 
And  lick  the  Moon's  cold  feet  that  touch  the  Sea. 
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'  I  have  no  word  to  answer,'  murmured  He, 
'  The  winter  of  mine  age  hath  come,  and  lo  ! 
My  heart  within  sinks  'neath  its  weight  of  woe  ! 
So  faint  and  far-removed  all  seems  to  be, 
I  seem  the  ghost  of  mine  own  Deity, 
The  apparition  of  myself,  and  not 
A  living  thing  with  will  or  strength  or  thought ! 
Yet  I  remember  (here  his  piteous  eyes 
Search'd  the  bare  Heavens  again  with  dim  surmise), 
Yet  I  remember,  on  this  my  Judgment  Day, 
Not  what  is  near,  but  what  is  far  away. 
Within  my  Father's  House  I  fell  to  sleep 
In  dreamless  slumber  mystical  and  deep, 
And  when  I  waken'd,  to  mine  own  faint  crying, 
Above  the  cradle  small  where  I  was  lying 
A  Mother's  face  hung  like  a  star,  and  smiled. 

'  Transform'd  into  the  likeness  of  a  child, 
Feebly  I  drank  the  milk  of  mortal  being ; 
But  as  the  green  world  brightened  to  my  seeing 
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And  the  round  arc  of  air  closed  over  me, 
The  Land  beyond  grew  dark  to  memory, 
And  I  forgot  my  former  dwelling-place, 
The  Life  Eternal,  and  my  Father's  Face. 
Closer  and  darker,  as  the  summers  flew, 
The  folds  of  flesh  around  my  spirit  grew, 
Shutting  that  heavenly  Mansion  from  my  sight, 
Save  oftentimes  in  visions  of  the  night 
When  for  a  space  I  slept  the  sleep  of  earth  ; 
But  since  that  moment  of  my  mortal  birth, 
I  have  not  seen  my  Father,  and  now  he  seems 
More  faint  than  any  form  beheld  in  dreams  \ ' 

He  paused,  uplifting  still  his  weary  gaze 
To  search  the  empty  Heaven's  pathless  ways 
For  miracle  and  token,  then  was  dumb. 

1  Thy  quest  hath  fail'd,  thy  Kingdom  hath  not  come, 
The  dark  Judge  said  ;  '  thy  promise  was  a  Lie— 
Thy  Witnesses  ? ' 
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And  Jesus  made  reply : 
1  Hosts  of  the  happy  Dead  whom  I  have  blest !  ' 

'  Call— let  them  come ! ' 

'  I  would  not  break  their  rest.' 

'  Thou  hast  lied  to  them,  0  Jew  ! '  the  dark  Judge  cried. 
And  Jesus  said,  '  0  Judge,  I  have  not  lied ! ' 

1  False  was  thy  promise — false  and  mad  and  drear. 
There  is  no  Father  ! ' 

'Father,  dost  Thou  hear  ? ' 

'  Enough — renew  thy  miracles,  and  prove 
Thy  words,  0  Jew  !     From  yonder  Void  above 
Summon  the  Form,  the  Face,  in  all  men's  eyes, 
And  we  absolve  thee ! ' 
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On  the  starry  skies, 

Still  thinly  shrouded  with  the  falling  snow, 
He  fix'd  his  wistful  gaze,  and  answer'd  low, 
'  I  bide  my  Father's  time  ! ' 
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XV 

THEN,  as  he  bent 

His  brow  like  one  who  kneels  for  sacrament, 
And  on  his  feeble  form  and  hoary  head 
The  benediction  of  the  Night  was  shed, 
Methought  I  saw  a  Shape  behind  him  stand, 
Grim  as  a  godhead  graven  in  brass,  his  hand 
Uplifted,  and  his  wrinkled  face  set  stern, 
While  terrible  his  deep  black  eyes  did  burn 
In  scornful  wrath.     Naked  as  any  stone 
He  stood,  save  for  a  beast's  skin  loosely  thrown 
Around  his  dusky  shoulders,  and  he  said : 

'  Thy  Witnesses  ?— Lord  of  the  Quick  and  Dead, 
Call  them,  and  they  shall  come  !     7  first,  who  stood 
And  prophesied  by  Jordan's  rolling  flood, 
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And  saw  thee  shining  o'er  the  throng  on  me, 
Thro'  the  white  cloud  of  thy  Humanity, 
And  knew  thee  in  a  moment  by  those  eyes 
Full  of  the  peace  of  our  lost  Paradise  ! 
Master  and  Lord  of  Life,  these  hands  of  mine 
Baptized  thee,  blest  thee,  hailed  thee  most  Divine, 
Long  promised,  the  Messiah  ! — and  tho'  thy  brow 
Is  furrowed  deep  with  years,  I  know  thee  now, 
And  in  the  name  of  all  thou  wast  and  art, 
God's  substance,  of  the  living  God  a  part, 
Bear  witness  still,  as  I  bare  witness  then, 
Before  this  miserable  race  of  men  !  ' 

Then  saw  I,  as  he  ceased  and  stood  aside, 

Another  Spirit  fair  and  radiant-eyed, 

Who,  creeping  thither,  at  the  Jew's  feet  fell, 

And  looking  up  with  love  ineffable 

Cried  '  Master ! '  and  I  knew  that  I  beheld, 

Tho'  his  face,  too,  was  worn  and  grey  with  eld, 

That  other  John  whom  Jesus  to  his  breast 
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Drew  tenderly,  because  he  loved  him  best ! 
But  even  as  I  gazed,  my  soul  was  stirred 
By  other  Shapes  that  stole  without  a  word 
Out  of  the  silent  dark,  and  kneeling  low 
Stretched  out  loving  hands  and  wept  in  woe : 
The  gentle  Mother  of  God  grown  grey  and  old, 
Her  silver  hair  still  thinly  sown  with  gold, 
Mary  the  wife,  and  Mary  Magdalen 
Who  murmur 'd  *  Lord,  behold  thy  Handmaiden,' 
And  kiss'd  his  feet,  her  face  so  sadly  fair 
Hid  in  the  shadows  of  her  snow- strewn  hair ; 
And  close  to  them,  as  thick  as  stars,  appear'd 
Faces  of  children  brightening  as  they  near'd 
The  presence  of  their  Father  ;  and  following  these 
Pallid  Apostles  falling  upon  their  knees, 
Crying  '  Messiah! — Master — we  are  here  ! ' 

As  some  poor  famish'd  wight  doth  take  good  cheer 
Seeing  an  open  door  and  one  who  stands 
Upon  the  threshold  with  outstretched  hands 
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That  welcome  him  to  some  well-laden  board, 

That   Wanderer    brightened,    while   they   murmur'd 

<  Lord ! 
We  are  thy  Witnesses  in  all  men's  sight ! ' 

Feebly  yet  happily  he  rose  his  height, 
And  even  as  a  Shepherd  grave  and  old 
Who  smiles  upon  his  flock  within  the  fold, 
He  shone  upon  them  till  that  sad  place  seemed 
Fair  as  a  starry  night ;  and  still  they  stream' d 
Out  of  the  shadows,  passionately  crying 
Upon  the  Name  Beloved  and  testifying, 
Till  the  dark  Earth  forgot  its  sorrowing 
And  grew  as  glad  as  Heaven  opening  ! 

Then  one  cried  (and  I  knew  him,  for  his  face 
Was  dark  and  proud,  yet  lit  with  dews  of  grace, 
And  like  an  organ's  peal  his  strong  voice  rang 
With  solemn  echoes  as  of  Saints  that  sang), 
'  Thy  Witnesses  ?     Father  of  all  that  be, 
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I  persecuted  those  who  followed  thee, 

Thy  remnant,  till  thy  fire  from  out  the  s  ky 

Smote  me,  and  as  I  fell  I  heard  thee  cry, 

"  Saul,  Saul !  " — and  shook  as  at  the  touch  of  Death  ; 

But  on  my  face  and  eyelids  came  thy  breath 

To  make  me  whole  ;  and  lo  !  I  sheathed  the  sword, 

And  girded  up  my  loins  to  preach  thy  Word. 

And  the  World  listen'd,  while  the  heathen  praised 

Thy  glory,  and  believed  ;  and  I  upraised 

Temples  of  marble  where  thy  flocks  might  pray, 

And  where  no  Temple  was  from  day  to  day 

I  made  the  Earth  thy  Temple,  and  the  sky 

A  roof  for  thy  Beloved.     Lamb  of  God, 

Thy  blood  redeemed  the  Nations,  while  I  trode 

The  garden  of  thy  gospel,  bearing  thence 

Strange  flowers  of  Love  and  holy  Innocence, 

And  setting  up  aloft  for  all  to  see 

Thy  Huleh-lilies,  Faith,  Hope,  Charity  ; 

And  of  these  three  I  knew  the  last  was  best 

Because,  like  thee,  dear  Lord,  'twas  lowliest ! 
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Thy  Witnesses  ?     Countless  as  desert  sands 
Their  bones  are  scattered  o'er  the  seas  and  lands  ! 
Whene'er  the  Lamp  of  Life  hath  sunken  low, 
Whene'er  Death  beckon'd  and  'twas  time  to  go, 
Where'er  dark  Pestilence  and  Disease  had  crawl'd, 
Where'er  the  Soul  was  darken'd  and  appal'd, 
Where  mothers  wept  above  their  dead  first-born, 
Where  children  to  green  graves  brought  gifts  forlorn 
Of  flowers  and  tears,  where,  struck  'spite  helm  and  shield, 
Pale  warriors  moan'd  upon  the  battlefield, 
Where  Horror  thicken'd  as  a  spider's  mesh 
Round  plague-smit  men  and  lepers  foul  of  flesh, 
Where  Love  and  Innocence  were  brought  to  shame, 
And  Life  forgot  its  conscience  and  its  aim, 
Thy  blessing,  even  as  Light  from  far  away, 
Came  bright  and  radiant  upon  eyes  of  clay 
And  turn'd  the  tears  of  pain  to  tears  of  bliss  ! 
Nay,  more,  to  Death  itself  thy  loving  kiss 
Brought  consecration  ;  he,  that  Angel  sad, 
Ran  like  a  Lamb  beside  thee,  and  was  glad 

K    2 
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Uplooking  in  thy  face  ! ' 

He  ceased,  and  lo ! 

Like  warriors  gathering  when  the  trumpets  blow, 
Shapes  of  dead  Saints  arose,  a  shining  throng, 
And  standing  in  their  shrouds  upraised  the  song 
*  Hosannah  to  the  Lord  !  ' — Faint  was  the  cry 
Withering  on  the  wind  as  if  to  die, 
And  loud  as  clarion- winds  above  the  sound 
Shrill'd  the  fierce  anger  of  the  hosts  around ; 
And  while  before  the  Storm  his  head  was  bowed 
They  rose  like  ocean  waves  and  clamour'd  aloud 
For  judgment  on  the  Jew  ! 
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XVI 

FAB  as  the  sight 

Could  penetrate  the  blackness  of  the  Night, 
Stretched  the  multitudinous  living  Sea, 
The  angry  waters  of  Humanity, 
And  lo !  their  voice  was  as  the  ocean's  roar 
Thund'rously  beating  on  some  sleepless  shore  ; 
And  he,  the  Man  Divine,  whose  eyes  were  dim 
With  shining  down  on  those  who  worshipt  him, 
Seem'd  as  a  lonely  pharos  on  a  rock, 
Firm  in  its  place,  yet  shaken  by  the  shock, 
And  ever  blinded  by  the  pitiless  foam 
Of  waves  that  surge  and  thunder  as  they  come ! 

And  as  I  have  seen,  on  some  lone  ocean-isle 
Where  never  Summer  lights  or  flowers  may  smile, 
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But  where  the  fury  of  the  Tempest  blows, 
The  ocean  birds  in  black  and  shivering  rows 
Huddle  along  the  rocks ;  now  one,  alone, 
Plunges  upon  the  whirlwind,  and  is  blown 
Hither  and  thither  as  a  straw,  and  then 
Struggles  back  feebly  to  his  rocky  den, 
There  still  to  shiver  and  eye  the  dreadful  flood 
And  with  his  comrades  hungering  for  food 
Euffle  the  feathery  crest  and  brood  in  fear : — 
Ev'n  so,  those  lonely  Saints,  who  gather'd  near 
The  Man  forlorn,  seem'd  to  the  Sea  of  Life 
Which  rose  around  with  ceaseless  stress  and  strife, 
And  ever  one  of  these,  as  if  to  face 
The  angry  blast,  would  flutter  from  his  place, 
And  driven  hither  and  thither  be  backward  blown, 
And  fall  again  with  faint  despairing  moan 
At  his  sad  Master's  feet ! 

Then  as  the  Storm 
Eaged  ever  louder  round  his  lonely  form, 
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The  Jew  uplifted  hands  and  cried  aloud ! 

And  in  a  moment,  Darkness  like  a  cloud 
Cover'd  him,  the  great  whirlwinds  ceased  to  roar, 
And  all  those  Waves  of  Life  were  still  once  more. 
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XVII 

THEN  said  that  Form  who  sat  in  Judgment  there  : 

'  Ye  saw  a  mirage  and  ye  thought  it  fair, 

He  brought  a  gospel  and  ye  found  it  sweet, 

Yea,  deemed  it  heavenly  manna  and  did  eat, 

Yet  were  ye  empty  still  and  never  fed. 

This  man  has  given  ye  husks  to  eat,  not  bread. 

He  said  "  There  is  no  Death !  "  yet  Death  doth  reign. 

He  promised  you  a  gift  no  man  may  gain, 

Yea,  Life  that  shall  endure  eternally, 

And  told  ye  of  a  God  no  eye  shall  see, 

Because  He  is  not !     Bid  him  lift  his  hand 

And  show  the  Life  Divine  and  Heavenly  Land, 

Bid  him  arise  and  take  his  Throne  and  reign ! 

He  cannot,  for  he  knoweth  he  dream'd  in  vain, 
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And  empty  of  his  hope  he  stands  at  last, 
Now  the  full  measure  of  his  power  hath  passed. 
Not  yours  the  sin,  poor  Shadows  of  the  Dead, 
Not  yours  the  shame,  which  rests  upon  his  head 
As  dust  and  ashes.     Back  to  your  graves,  and  sleep  ! 
We  judge  the  Shepherd,  not  the  blameless  sheep 
Who  gather'd  on  the  heights  to  hear  his  voice 
Cry  down  to  deep  on  deep  "  Kejoice  !  rejoice  !  " 
Fringe  of  his  raiment  that  is  riven  and  rent, 
Breath  of  his  nostrils  that  is  lost  and  spent, 
Thin  echoes  of  his  voice  from  out  the  tomb, 
Go  by.     This  Man  is  ours,  to  judge  and  doom.' 

He  spake ;  and  quietly,  without  a  word, 
The  Christ  bow'd  down  his  head,  but  those  who  heard, 
His  remnant,  wringing  hands  and  making  moan, 
Cried:  'Lord,  thou  nearest?     Speak— and  take  thy 

Throne ! 

Still  these  wild  waters  of  Humanity, 
Walking  thereon,  as  once  on  Galilee ! 
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Our  graves  lie  open  yonder,  but  we  are  fain 
To  wake  with  thee  and  never  to  sleep  again— 
Unfold  Thy  Heavens,  and  bid  these  clouds  give  place, 
That  we  may  look  upon  the  Father's  face ! ' 

And  Jesus  answer'd  not,  but  shook  and  wept. 

Then  the  grey  Mother  to  his  bosom  crept, 
And  with  her  thin  hands  touch'd  his  sad  grey  hair, 
Saying  '  My  Son,  my  First-born  !     Let  me  share 
Thy  failure  or  Thy  glory  !     Free  or  bound, 
Cast  down  into  the  dust  or  throned  and  crown'd, 
Thou  art  still  my  Son ! '  and  kneeling  at  his  feet, 
That  other  Mary,  gazing  up  to  meet 
The  blessing  of  his  eyes,  cried  '  Holy  be 
Thy  Name,  for  all  the  joy  it  brought  to  me  ! 
Not  for  thy  Godhead  did  I  hold  thee  dear, 
Not  for  thy  Father,  who  hath  left  thee  here 
Helpless,  unpitied,  homeless  'neath  the  skies, 
But  for  the  human  love  within  thine  eyes  ! 
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And  wheresoe'er  thou  goest,  howsoe'er 

Thoa  fallest,  tho*  it  be  to  Hell's  despair, 

I,  thy  poor  handmaid,  still  would  follow  thee, 

For  in  thy  face  is  Lore's  Eternity, 

And  tho'  thou  art  of  all  the  World  bereaveo, 

Still,  where  thou  art,  Beloved,  there  is  Heaven  ! ' 

As  some  white  Alpine  peak,  wrapt  round  with  cloud, 
Suddenly  sweeps  aside  its  Hinging  shroud 
Of  gloomy  mists  and  vapours  dark  and  chill, 
And  shines  in  lonely  splendour  clear  and  still, 
With  gleams  of  stainless  ice  and  snow  thrice  shriven, 
Against  the  azure  of  the  opening  Heaven, 
So  that  the  soul  is  shaken  unaware 
With  that  new  glory  desolately  fair, — 
so  the  Christ,  uprising  suddenly 
To  loneliness  of  lofty  sovereignty, 
Cast  off  the  darkness  of  despair  and  tower'd 
High  o'er  the  shadows  that  beneath  him  cower 'd  ! 
Then  all  was  hush'd,  while  on  his  hoary  head 
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Light  from  a  million  spheres  was  softly  shed, 
Fire  from  a  million  worlds  that  lit  the  Night 
Fell  on  his  face  miraculously  bright, 
And  even  that  Judge  who  watch' d  him  from  afar 
Seem'd  but  a  storm-cloud  shrinking  'neath  a  Star  ! 
And  thus,  while  heavenly  anger  lit  his  cheek 
As  still  sheet-lightning  lights  the  snowy  peak, 
He  answered: 

*  Woe  !  eternal  Woe  !  be  yours 
Who  scorn  the  Eternal  Pity  which  endures 
While  all  things  else  pass  by !     Your  lips  did  thirst- 
I  brought  ye  water  from  the  Founts  which  burst 
Beneath  the  bright  tread  of  my  Father's  feet ! 
Ye  hunger'd,  and  I  brought  ye  food  to  eat — 
Manna,  not  husks  or  ashes  :  these  ye  chose, 
And  me,  the  living  Christ,  ye  bruised  with  blows 
And  would  have  slain  once  more,  and  evermore  ! 
Ye  revell'd,  and  I  moan'd  without  your  door 
Outcast  and  cold ;  ye  sinned  in  my  Name, 
And  flung  me  then  the  raiment  of  your  shame ; 
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Ye  turn'd  the  heart  of  the  Eternal  One 

'Gainst  you,  his  children,  and  'gainst  me,  his  Son, 

So  that  my  promise  grew  a  dream  forlorn, 

And  all  I  sow'd  in  love,  ye  reapt  in  scorn. 

Woe  to  ye  all !  and  endless  Woe  to  Me 

Who  deem'd  that  I  could  save  Humanity ! 

The  Father  knew  men  better  when  He  sent 

His  angel  Death  to  be  his  instrument 

And  smite  them  ever  down  as  with  a  sword  ! 

Instead  of  Death,  I  offer'd  ye  my  Word, 

My  Light,  my  Truth,  my  Life ! — I  wasted  breath, 

For  though  I  gave  ye  these,  ye  turn'd  to  Death  ! 

And  I,  your  Lord,  for  love  of  you,  denied 

My  Soul  the  sleep  it  sought,  and  rose  to  guide 

Your  footsteps  to  the  Land  we  ne'er  shall  gain, 

Because  at  last  I  know  my  Dream  was  vain  ! 

I  plough'd  the  rocks,  and  cast  in  rifts  of  stone 

The  seeds  of  Life  Divine  that  ne'er  have  grown  ; 

I  labour'd  and  I  labour,  last  and  first, 

Within  a  barren  Vineyard  God  hath  curst ; 
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And  now  the  Winter  of  mine  age  is  here, 
And  one  by  one  like  leaves  ye  disappear, 
While  I,  a  blighted  Tree,  abide  to  show 
The  Woe  of  all  Mankind,  the  eternal  Woe 
Which  I,  your  Lord,  must  share ! ' 

Even  so  he  spake, 

Pallid  in  wrath ;  but  as  low  murmurs  wake 
Under  the  region  of  the  Peak,  and  rise 
To  thunders  answered  from  the  thund'ring  skies, 
While  cataract  cries  to  cataract,  and  o'erhead 
Heaven  darkens  into  anger  deep  and  dread, 
Cries  from  the  shadowy  legions  answer'd  him, 
Wild  voices  wail'd,  and  all  the  Void  grew  dim 
With  cloud  on  cloud.     So  that  serene  sad  Face 
Was  blotted  out  of  vision  for  a  space, 
And  out  of  darkness  on  that  radiant  form 
Sprang  the  fierce  pards  and  panthers  of  the  Storm  ! 
Then  the  Earth  trembled,  and  the  crimson  levin 
Shot  swift  and  lurid  o'er  the  vaults  of  Heaven, 
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And  thunder  answer'd  thunder  with  crash  on  crash 
As  beast  doth  beast,  but  at  each  lightning-flash 
I  saw  him  standing  pale  and  terrible, 
Unscath'd  yet  swathen  as  with  fire  from  Hell ! 

But  lo,  from  out  the  darkness  round  his  feet 
There  came  a  voice  most  passionately  sweet 
Crying  '  Adonai !  Lord  !     Forgive  us,  even 
Altho'  our  sins  be  seventy  times  seven ! 
Comfort  the  remnant  of  thy  flock,  and  bless 
Thy  Well  Beloved  ! ' — and  my  Soul  could  guess 
Whose  voice  had  call'd,  for  at  the  voice's  sound 
He  trembled  and  he  reach'd  towards  the  ground 
With  eager  trembling  hands ;  and  at  the  touch 
Of  her  who  had  loved  not  wisely,  but  too  much, 
His  force  fell  from  him,  and  he  wept  aloud, 
While  heavily  his  hoary  head  was  bowed 
In  utter  impotence  of  Deity  ! 
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XVIII 

EVEN  then,  methought,  that  angry  living  Sea 
Surged  round  him,  and  again  I  did  discern 
The  Phantoms  of  Golgotha  ! — Soldiers  stern 
Who  pointed  with  their  spears  and  pricked  him  on, 
While  on  his  shoulders  drooping  woe-begone 
They  thrust  the  great  black  Cross  !     Upon  his  head 
A  crown  of  thorns  was  set,  and  dript  its  red 
Dark  drops  upon  his  brow,  while  loud  they  cried 
'  Lo,  this  is  Jesus  whom  we  crucified, 
And  lo,  he  hath  risen,  and  shall  die  once  more  ! ' 
And  as  a  waif  is  cast  on  some  dark  shore 
By  breaking  waves  of  Ocean  and  is  ta'en 
Back  by  the  surge  again  and  yet  again, 
Even  so  the  Man  was  tost,  till  he  lay  prone, 
Breathless,  a  ragged  heap,  beneath  the  Thron2. 
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Golgotha !     Like  the  very  Hill  of  Death, 
Skull-shapen,  yet  a  living  thing  of  breath, 
The  dark  Judge  loonfd,  with  orbs  of  fateful  flame, 
And  motion'd  back  the  crying  crowd  that  came 
Shrieking  for  judgment  on  that  holy  head  ; 
And  lo,  they  faltered  back ! 

Then  the  Voice  said  : 
1  Arise,  0  Jew  ! ' 

And  Jesus  rose. 

*  Again 
Take  up  thy  Cross ! ' 

Calm,  with  no  moan  of  pain, 
Jesus  took  up  the  Cross.     While  'neath  its  load 
He  shook  as  if  to  fall,  his  white  hair  snow'd 
Around  his  woeful  face  and  wistful  eyes ! 

While  thus  he  stood,  bowed  down  in  pain,  the  cries 
Of  those  who  loved  him  pierced  his  suffering  heart. 
Trembling  he  heard  again,  with  lips  apart 
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And  listening  eyes,  the  faithful  remnant  moan : 
*  Adonai !     Lord  and  Master  !     Take  thy  Throne, 
And  claim  thy  Kingdom  ! '  but  with  clamorous  sound 
Of  laughter  fierce  and  mad  the  cry  was  drowned, 
And  at  his  naked  breast  the  forked  light 
Stabb'd  like  a  knife,  while  thro'  the  gulfs  of  Night 
The  thunders  roar'd  ! 

Trembling  at  last  he  rose, 
And  as  a  wind-smit  tree  shakes  off  the  snows 
That  cling  upon  its  boughs,  he  gathered 
His  strength  together,  and  with  lifted  head 
Gazed  at  his  Judge  ;  and  lo,  again  the  storm 
Of  darkness  ebbed  away  and  left  his  Form 
Serene  and  luminous  as  an  Alpine  peak 
Shining  above  these  valleys  !     On  his  cheek 
The  sheeted  light  gleam'd  softly,  while  on  high 
The  silent  azure  open'd  like  an  eye 
And  gazed  upon  him,  pitilessly  fair. 
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So  round  about  him  as  he  waited  there 
Silence  like  starlight  fell,  till  suddenly, 
Like  surge  innumerable  of  one  great  Sea, 
A  million  voices  moaned,  *  Speak  now  his  Doom  ! ' 
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XIX 

THEN,  pointing  with  dark  finger  thro'  the  gloom 

On  him  who  stood  erect  with  hoary  head, 

The  Judge  gazed  down  with  dreadful  eyes,  and  said : 

'  Ere  yet  I  speak  thy  Doom  that  must  be  spoken 
Before  the  World  whose  great  heart  thou  hast  broken, 
Hast  thou  another  word  to  say,  0  Jew  ?  ' 

And  the  Jew  answer'd,  while  the  heavenly  blue 
Fill'd  like  an  eye  with  starry  crystal  tears, 
'  Far  have  I  wander'd  thro'  the  sleepless  years — 
Be  pitiful,  0  Judge,  and  let  me  die  ! ' 

*  Death  to  him,  Death  ! '  I  heard  the  voices  cry 
Of  that  great  Multitude.    But  the  Voice  said : 
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'Nay! 

Death  that  brought  peace  thyself  didst  seek  to  slay  ! 
Death  that  was  merciful  and  very  fair, 
Sweet  dove-eyed  Death  that  hush'd  the  Earth's  despair, 
Death  that  shed  balm  on  tired  eyes  like  thine, 
Death  that  was  Lord  of  Life  and  all  Divine, 
Thou  didst  deny  us,  offering  instead 
The  Soul's  fierce  famine  that  can  ne'er  be  fed — 
Death  shall  abide  to  bless  all  things  that  be, 
But  evermore  shall  turn  aside  from  thee — 
Hear  then  thy  Doom  ! ' 

He  paused,  while  all  around 
The  Sea  of  Life  lay  still  without  a  sound, 
And  on  the  Man  Divine,  Death's  King  and  Lord, 
The  sacrament  of  heavenly  Light  was  pour'd. 

'  Since  thou  hast  quicken'd  what  thou  canst  not  kill, 

Awaken'd  famine  thou  canst  never  still, 

Spoken  in  madness,  prophesied  in  vain, 

And  promised  what  no  thing  of  clay  shall  gain, 
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Thou  shalt  abide  while  all  things  ebb  and  flow, 
Wake  while  the  weary  sleep,  wait  while  they  go, 
And  treading  paths  no  human  feet  have  trod 
Search  on  still  vainly  for  thy  Father,  God ; 
Thy  blessing  shall  pursue  thee  as  a  curse 
To  hunt  thee,  homeless,  thro'  the  Universe  ; 
No  hand  shall  slay  thee,  for  no  hand  shall  dare 
To  strike  the  godhead  Death  itself  must  spare  ! 
With  all  the  woes  of  Earth  upon  thy  head, 
Uplift  thy  Cross,  and  go.     Thy  Doom  is  said.' 
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AND  lo  !  while  all  men  come  and  pass  away, 
That  Phantom  of  the  Christ,  forlorn  and  grey, 
Haunteth  the  Earth  with  desolate  footfall.  .  .  . 

God  help  the  Christ,  that  Christ  may  help  us  all ! 
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AUSTIN  CLARK.     Post  8vo,  picture  boards,  !£*. ;  cloth  limp,  i>n.  6d. 

CLIVE   (MRS.  ^ARCHER),    NOVELS    BY.    Post  8vo7illust.  boards,  »..  each. 
PAUL  FERROLL._  |     WHY  PAUL  FERROLL  KILLED  HIS  WIFE._ 

CLODD.-MYTHS    AND   DREAMS.      By  EDWARD    CLODD,  F.R.A.S. 

Second  Edition,  Revised.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3«.  <»d. 

COBBANT^THirCURE    OF  "SOULS:   A  Story.     By  J.  MACLAREN 

COBBAN.    Post  3vo,  illustrated  boards,  !J». 


iOLEMAN  (JOHN),  WORKS  BY. 

PLAYERS  AND  PLAYWRIGHTS  I 


HAVE  KNOWIf.   Two  Vols.,  8vo,  cloth,  34., 
CURLY;  An  Actor's  Story.  With  21  Illusts.  by  J.  C.  DOI.LMAN.   Cr.8vo.cl..  1m.  6d. 

COLLINS  (C.  ALLSTON).  -THE  BAR  SINISTER.    Post  8vo.  2s. 
COLLINS  (MORTIMER  AND  FRANCES),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  !{*.  <Jd.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  ?•.  each. 
FROM  MIDNIGHT  TO  MIDNIGHT.      |      BLACKSMITH  AND  SCHOLAR. 
TRANSMIGRATION.     |      YOU  PLAY  ME  FALSE.      |      A  VILLAGE  COMEDY. 

Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  'J*.  each. 

SWEET  ANNE  PAGE.                              I         SWEET  AND  TWENTY. 
A  FIGHT  WITH  FORTUNE.  |         FRANCES. 

COLLINS  (WlLKIE),  NOVELS  BY. 

Cr.  8vo.  cl.  ex.,  3».  ttd.  each  ;  post  8vo.  illust.  bds.,  2*.  each ;  cl.  limp,  3».  6d.  each. 
ANTONINA.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Sir  JOHN  GILBERT,  R.A. 
BASIL.    Illustrated  by  Sir  JOHN  GILBERT,  R.A.,  and  J.  MAHONBT. 
HIDE  AND  SEEK.    Illustrated  by  Sir  JOHN  GILBERT,  R.A.,  and  J.  MAHONKT. 
AFTER  DARK.    With  Illustrations  by  A.  B.  HOUOHTON. 
THE  DEAD  SECRET.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Sir  JOHN  GILBERT,  R.A. 
QUEEN   OF  HEARTS.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  Sir  JOHN  GILBERT,  R.A. 
THE  WOMAN  IN  WHITE.  With  Illusts.  by  Sir  J.  GILBERT,  R.A.,  and  F.  A  FRASE«. 
NO  NAME.    With  Illustrations  by  Sir  J.  E.  MILLAIS,  R.A.,  and  A.  W.  COOPER. 
MY  MISCELLANIES.    With  a  Steel-plate  Portrait  of  WILKIE  COLLINS. 
ARMADALE.    With  Illustrations  by  G.  H.  THOMAS. 

THE  MOONSTONE.    With  Illustrations  by  G.  Du  MAURlERand  F.  A.  FRASEK. 
MAN  AND  WIFE.    With  Illustrations  by  WILLIAM  SMALL. 
POOR  MISS  FINCH.    Illustrated  by  G.  Du  MAURIER  and  EDWARD  HUGHES. 
MISS  OR  MRS.?    With  Illusts.  by  S.  L.  FILDES,  R.A.,  and  HENRY  WOODS,  A.R.A. 
THE  NEW  MAGDALEN.    Illustrated  by  G.  Du  MAURIER  and  C.  S.  REINHARDT. 
THE  FROZEN   DEEP.    Illustrated  by  G.  Du  MAURIER  and  J.  MAHONEY. 
THE  LAW  AND  THE  LADY.    Illusts.  by  S.  L.  FILDES,  R.A.,  and  SYDNEY  HALL. 
THE  TWO  DESTINIES. 
THE  HAUNTED  HOTEL.    Illustrated  by  ARTHUR  HOPKINS. 


THE   FALLEN   LEAVES.    I    HEART  AND   SCIENCE. 
JEZEBEL'S  DAUGHTER.       "I   SAY  NO. 


THE   BLACK  ROBE.  A  ROGUE'S  LIFE. 


THE  EVIL  GENIUS. 
LITTLE   NOVFLS. 
THE  LEGACY  OF  CAIN. 


BLIND  LOVE.     With  Preface  by  WALTER  BESANT,  and  Illusts.  by  A.  FORESTIEK. 

COLLrNSTJOHJTCHlJRTON,  M.A.),  BOOKS  BY. 

ILLUSTRATIONS  OF  TENNYSON.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s, 

4  MONOGRAPH  ON  DEAN  SWIFT.    Crown  8vo.  clotb  extra,  S«.  {Shortly. 


900KS   PUBLISHED   6Y 


COLMAN'S  HUMOROUS  WORKS:  "Broad  Grins,"  "My  Nightgown 

and  Slippers,"  and  other  Humorous  Works  of  GEORGE  COLMAN.     With  Lite  by 
G.  B.  BUCKSTONE,  and  Frontispiece  by  HOGARTH.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Vs.  fid. 

COLMORE.-A  VALLEY  OF  SHADOWS.      By  G.  COLMORE,  Author 

of  "  A  Conspiracy  of  Silence."    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

COLQUHOUN.-EVERY   INCH  A   SOLDIER :  A  Novel.      By  M.  J. 

COLQUHOUN.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

CONVALESCENT  COOKERY:  A  Family  Handbook.    By  CATHERINE 

RYAN.    Crown  8vo,  Is.;  cloth  limp.  Is.  Gd. 

CON  WAY  (MONCURE  D.),  WORKSTYT" 

DEMONOLOGY  AND  DEVIL-LORE.    With  65  Illustrations.    Third  Edition.    Two 

Vols.,  demy  8vo.  cloth  extra,  2Ss. 

A  NECKLACE  OF  STORIES.     25  Illusts.  by  W.  J.  HENNESSY.     Sq.  8vo,  cloth,  6s. 
PINE   AND   PALM:  A  Novel.    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo, cloth  extra,  21s. 
GEORGE  WASHINGTON'S  RULES  OP  CIVILITY  Traced  to  their  Sources  and 
Restored.     Fcap.  8vo,  Japanese  vellum,  2a.  <>«!. __ 

COOK  (DUTTON),  NOVELS  BY. 

PAUL  FOSTER'S  DAUGHTER.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 
LEO.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  2». 

CORNWALL.— POPULA^ROMANCES   OF   THE  WEST  OF  ENG- 

LAND;    or,  The  Drolls,  Traditions,  and  Superstitions  of  Old  Cornwall.    Collected 
by  ROBERT  HUNT,  F.R.S.  Twc^Steel-plates  by  GEO.CRUIKSHANK.  Cr.8vo,  cl.,78.6d. 

COTES.— TWO  GIRLS  ON  A  BARGE.     By  V.  CECIL  COTES.      With 

44  Illustrations  by  F.  H. TOWNSEND.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

tt&VTWGK^HfiTFI^KE^OF  THE  GREAT~SMOKY  MOUN- 
TAINS. By  CHARLES  EGBERT  CRADDOCK.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. ;  cl.  limp,  2s.  6d. 

CRIM.-ADTENTURES  OF  A  FAIR  REBEL.    By  MATT  CRIM.    With 

a  Frontispiece  by  DAN.  BEARD.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  '3*.  Cd. 

CROKER  (B.M.),  NOVELS  BY.     Post  8vo,  2s.  each ;  cloth,  2s.  6d.  each, 
PRETTY  MISS  NEVILLE.  I     DIANA  HARRINGTON. 

A  BIRD  OF  PASSAGE.      |     PROPER  PRIDE. 

_  A  FAMILY  LIKENESS.    Three  Vols..  crown  8vo. 

CRUIKSHANK'S    COMIC    ALMANACK.     Complete  in  Two  SERIES: 

The  FIRST  from  1835  to  1843 ;  the  SECOND  from  1844  to  1853.    A  Gathering  of 

the  BEST  HUMOUR  of  THACKERAY,  HOOD,  MAYHEW,  ALBERT  SMITH,  A'BECKETT, 

ROBERT  BROUGH,  &c.  With  numerous  Steel  Engravings  and  Woodcuts  by  CRUIK- 

SHANK,  HINE,  LANDELLS,  &c.    Two  Vols  .  crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  7s.  Gd.  each. 

THE  LIFE  OF    GEORGE    CRUIKSHANK.     By    BLANCHARD   JERROLD.    With  84 

Illustrations  and  a  Bibliography.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

CUMMINGRCT.  F.  GORDONJTWORKS  BY.      Demy  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  8s.  «d.  each. 
IN  THE  HEBRIDES.     With  Autotype  Facsimile  and  23  Illustrations. 
IN  THE  HIMALAYAS  AND  ON  THE  INDIAN  PLAINS.     With  42  Illustrations. 
VIA  CORNWALL  TO  EGYPT.    With  Photogravure  Frontis.    Demy  8vo.  cl.,ys.6d. 

CUSSANS.— A  HANDBOpTTOFTTERALDRY ;   with  Instructions  for 

Tracing  Pedigrees  and  Deciphering  Ancient  MSS.,  &c.    By  JOHN  E.  CUSSANS.    With 
408  Woodcuts,  Two  Coloured  and  Two  Plain  Plates.   Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7».  6d. 

CYPLES(W.)— HEARTS  of  GOLD.  Cr.8vo,cl.,3s.6d.;  post8vo.bds..2s. 
rjANIEL.— MERRIE  ENGLAND  IN  THE  OLDEN  TIME.  By  GEORGE 

*^     DANIEL,  With  Illustrations  by  ROBERT  CRUIKSH-ANK.   Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d» 

DAUDET.— THE  EVANGELIST;   or,  Port  Salvation.     By  ALPHONSE 

DAUDET.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra.  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  2s. 

35AVENANT.— HINTS  FOR  PARENTS  ON  THE  CHOICE^OF  A  PRO- 
FESSION FOR  THEIR  SONS.    By  F.  DAVENANT,  M.A.    Post  8vo.  Is. ;  cl.,  Is.  6d. 

DAVIES  (DR.  N.  E.  YORKE-),  WORKS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  Is.  each;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6d.  each. 

ONE  THOUSAKD  MEDICAL  MAXIMS  AND  SURGICAL  HINTS. 
FURSERY  HINTS:  A  Mother's  Guide  in  Health  and  Disease. 
FOODS  FOR  TH3£  FATs    A  Treatise  on  Corpulency,  and  a  Dietary  for  its  Cure. 
AIDS  TO  LONG  LIFE,    Crown  8vo,  2s.;  cloth  limp, 2s.  Od.    • 


CHATTO   &   WINDUS,    214,   PICCADILLY.  _  7 
DAVIES'  (SIR  JOHN)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS,  for  the  first 

time  Collected  and  Edited,  with  Memorial-Introduction  and  Notes,  by  the  Rev.  A.B. 
GROSART,  P.P.    Two  Vols..  crown  8vo,  cloth  boards, 


_  __ 

DAWSON.—  THE   FOUNTAIN   OF  YOUTH  :   A  Novel  of  Adventure. 

By  ERASMUS  DAWSON,  M.B.     Edited  by  PAUL  DEVON.     With  Two  Illustrations  by 
HUME  NIPBET.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Jl*.  6d. 


THE  JOURNAL  OFMAURICE  DE  GUERIN.     Edited 

by  G.  S.  TREBUTIEN.    With  a   Memoir   by  SAINTE-BEUVE.     Translated  from  the 
2oth  French  Edition  by  JESSIE  P.  FROTHINGHAM.  Fcap,  8vo,  half-bound,  £M.  fid. 

DE  MAISTRE.-A  JOURNEY  ROUND  MY  ROOM.     By  XAVIER  DE 

MAISTRE.    Translated  by  HENRY  ATTWKLL.     Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2*.  fid.  _ 

DE  MILLE.—  A  CASTLE  IN    SPAIN.     By  JAMES  DE  MILLE.    With  a 

Frontispiece.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3*.  Od.  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2a. 

DERBY  (THE).-THE  BLUE  RIBBON  OF  THE  TURF  :  A  Chronicle 

of  the  RACE  FOR  THE  DERBY,  from  Dioined  to  Donovan.     With  Brief  Accounts  of 
THE  OAKS.    By  Louis  HENRY  CURZON.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  tts. 

DERWENfTLEITH),  NOVELS  BY.   Cr.8vo.cl.,  3«.6d.  ea.;  post  8vo,bds.,3..ea. 
OUR  LADY   OF  TEARS.  _  I    CIRCE'S  LOVERS.  _ 

DICKENS  (CHARLES),   NOVELS  BY.      Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  *..  each. 
SKETCHES  BY  BOZ.  I    NICHOLAS  NICKLEBY. 

THE  PICKWICK  PAPERS.  _  |    OLIVER  TWIST. 

THE  SPEECHES  OF  CHARLES  DICKENS,  1841-1870.    With  a  NewBiblioprnphy. 

Edited  by  RICHARD  HKKNK  SHEPHERD.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  fi».  —  Also  a 

SMALLER  EDITION,  in  the  Mnvf.tir  Library,  post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2*.  fi«l. 

ABOUT  ENGLAND  WITH  DICKENS.    By  ALFRED  RIMMKR.     With  57  Illustrations 

_  by  C.  A.  VANDERHOOF,  ALFRED  KIMMER,  and  others.  Sq.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7».  Od. 


DICTIONARIES. 

A  DICTIONARY  OF  MIRACLES:  Imitative,  Realistic,  and  Dogmatic.  By  the  Rev. 
E.  C.  BREWER,  LL.D.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7*.  fid. 

THE  READER'S  HANDBOOK  OF  ALLUSIONS,  REFERENCES,  PLOTS,  AND 
STORIES.  By  the  Rev.  E.  C.  BREWER,  LL.D.  With  an  ENGLISH  BIBLIOGRAPHY 
Fifteenth  Thousand.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  7*.  fid. 

AUTHORS  AND  THEIR   WORKS,  WITH  THE  DATES.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2«. 

FAMILIAR  SHORT  SAYINGS  OF  GREAT  MEN.  With  Historical  and  Explana- 
tory Notes.  Hv  SAMUEL  A.  BENT.  A.M.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7*.  fid. 

SLANG  DICTIONARY  :  Etymological,  Historical,  and  Anecdotal.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  «•«.  fid. 

WOMEN  OF  THE  DAY:  A  BioRraphical  Dictionary.  By  F.  HAYS.    Cr.8vo,  cl.,  5s. 

WORDS,  FACTS,  AND  PHRASES:  A  Dictionary  of  Curious,  Quaint,  and  Out-of- 
the-Way  Matters,  ay  ELIEZKR  EDWARDS.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  fid. 

DTDEROT.-THE  PARADOX  OF  ACTING.    Translated,  with  Annota- 

tions,  from  Diderot's  "  Le  Paradoxe  sur  le  Comedien,"  by  WALTER  HERRIES  POLLOCK. 
With  a  Preface  by  HENRY  IRVING.    Crown  8vo,  parchment.  4*.  6d. 

DOBSON  (AUSTIN),  WORKS  BY. 

THOMAS  BEWICK  &  HIS  PUPILS.    With  95  Illustrations.    Square  8vo,  cloth,  «». 

FOUR    FRENCHWOMEN:    MADEMOISELLE  DE  CORDAY;   MADAME  ROLAND;  THB 

PRINCESS  DE  LAMRAI.LE  ;  MADAME  DE  GENLIS.  Fcap.  8vo,  hf.-roxburghe,  !is.  fid. 

EIGHTEENTH  CENTURY  VIGNETTES.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  «».  [Preparing. 

IH)BSON   (W.    T.),    WORKS    B  Y.     Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3*.  fid.  each. 
LITERARY  FRIVOLITIES,  FANCIES,  FOLLIES,  AND  FROLICS. 
POETICAI.JNGENUITIES  AND   ECCENTRICITIES. 

EONOVAN  (DICK),   DETECTIVE  STORIES  BY. 

Post  Svo.  illustrated  boirds.  is.  each:  ck-th  limp,  tis.  ftd.  each. 


THE  MAN-HUNTER.  |    WANTED! 

CAUGHT  AT   LAST! 

TRACKED   AND   TAKEN. 

WHO  POISONED  HETTY  DUNCAN? 


A  DETECTIVE'S  TRIUMPHS. 
IN  THE  GRIP  OF  THE  LAW. 
FROM  INFORMATION  RECEIVED. 


THE  MAN  FROM  MANCHESTER.    With  23  Illustrations.   Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 

:{*.  fid. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
TRACKED  TO  DOOM.    With  6  full-page  Illustrations  by  GORDON  BROWNE.   Crown 

8vo,  cloth  extra.  3s.  fid. 

DOYLE~(CONAN).— THE  FIRM  OF  GIRDTESTONE.     By  A.  CONAN 

DOYLE,  Author  of  "  Micah  Clarke,"    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  C»d. 


BOOKS    PUBLISHED    BY 


DRAMATISTS,    THE   OLD.    With  Vignette  Portraits.  Cr.8vo.cl.  ex.,  «».  per  VoL 

BEN  JONSON'S  WORKS.  With  Notes  Critical  and  Explanatory,  and  a  Bio- 
graphical Memoir  by  WM.  GIFFORD.  Edited  by  Col.  CUNNINGHAM.  'Ihree  Vols. 

CHAPMAN'S  WORKS.  Complete  in  Three  Vols.  Vol.  I.  contains  the  Plays 
complete;  Vol.  II.,  Poems  and  Minor  Translations,  with  an  Introductory  Essay 
by  A.  C.  SWINBURNE  ;  Vol.  III.,  Translations  of  the  Iliad  and  Odyssey. 

MARLOWE'S  WORKS.    Edited,  with  Notes,  by  Col.  CUNNINGHAM.    One  Vol. 

MASSINGER'S  PLAYS.  FromGiFFORo's  Text.   Edit  by  CO!.CUNNINGHAM.  OneVol. 

DTNCANlSARATJEANNETTE),  WORKS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Od.  each. 
A  SOCIAL  DEPARTURE:  How  Orthodocia  and  I  Went  round  the  World  by  Our- 

selves.   With  in  Illustrations  by  F.  H.  TOWNSEND. 

AN  AMERICAN  GIRL  IN  LONDON.     With  80  Illustrations  by  F.  H.  TOWNSEND. 
THE  SIMPLE  ADYENTyRESJ)F  MEM  SAHIB.    Numerous  lllusts.     [Preparing. 

DYER^fHET'OLK-LORE  OF  PLANTS.    By  Rev.  T.  F.  THISELTON 

_  DYER,  M.A.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.         _  _____ 

T?ARLY~ENGLISH  POETS.  Edited,  with  Introductions  and  Annota- 
*•*  tions,  bv  Rev.  A.  B.  GROSART,  D.D.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  Gs.  per  Volume. 

FLETCHER'S  (GILES)  COMPLETE  POEMS.    One  Vol. 

DAYIES'  (SIR  JOHN)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS.    Two  Vols. 

HERRICK'S  (ROBERT)  COMPLETE  COLLECTED  POEMS.    Three  Vols. 

SIDNEY'S  (SIR  PHILIP)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS.    Three  Vols. 

EDGCUMBE.—  ZEPHYRUS  :  A  Holiday  in  Brazil  and  on  the  River  Plate. 
By  E.  R.  PEARCE  EDGCUMBE.     With  41  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  5s. 

EDWARDES  (MRS.  ANNIE),  NOVELS~BY  : 

A  POINT  OF  HONOUR.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  9m. 

ARCHIE  LOVELL.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  exjtra,  3s.  6d.j_post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2a. 

EDWARDS^EOEZ^  AND    PHRASES:    A 

Dictionary  of  Curious,  Quaint,  and  Out-ot-the-Way  Matters.    By  ELIEZER  EDWARDS, 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7».  6d. 


EDWARDS  (M.  BETHAM-     NOVELS  BY. 

KITTY.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 
FELICIA.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 


EGERTON.— SUSSEX  FOLK  &  SUSSEX  WAYS.  By  Rev.J.  C.  EGERTON. 

With  Introduction  by  Rev.  Dr.  H.  WAGE,  and  4  Illustratio ns.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  5s. 

EGGLESTON"(EDWARD).— ROXY  :  A  Novel.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds..2s. 
EMANUEL.-ON    DIAMONDS    AND    PRECIOUS  "STONES :    Their 

History,  Value,  and  Properties  ;  with  Simple  Tests  ior  ascertaining  their  Reality.    By 
HARRY  EMANUEL,  F.R.G.S.    With  Illustrations,  tinted  and  plain.    Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  6s. 

ENGLISHMAN'S  HOUSE,  THE  :  A  Practical  Guide  to  all  interested  in 
Selecting  or  Building  a  House ;  with  Estimates  of  Cost,  Quantities,  &c.  By  C.  T. 
RICHARDSON.  With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  600  lllusts.  Grown.  8vo,  cloth,  7s.  (»d» 

EWALD  (ALEX.  CHARLES,  F.S.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  LIFE  AND  TIMES  OF    PRINCE    CHARLES    STUART,    Count   of  Albany 

(THE  YOUNG  PRETENDER).    With  a  Portrait.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 
STORIES  FROM  THE  STATE  PAPERS.    With  an  Autotype.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s. 
EYES,    OUR  :   How  to  Preserve  Them  from  Infancy  to  Old  Age. By 
JOHN  BROWNING,  F.R.A.S.    With  70  lllusts.    Eighteenth  Thousand.  Crown  8vo,  Is. 

FAMILIAR  SHORT  SAYINGS  OF  GREAT  MEN.  By  SAMUEL  ARTHU^ 

BENT,  A.M.    Fifth  Edition,  Revised  and  Enlarged.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Od. 

FARADAY    (MICHAEL),    WORKS    BY.     Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  6d.  each. 

THE  CHEMICAL  HISTORY  OF  A  CANDLE:  Lectures  delivered  before  a  Juvenile 

Audience.     Edited  by  WILLIAM  CROOKES.  F.C.S.     With  numerous  Illustrations. 

ON    THE    VARIOUS    FORCES   OF   NATURE,   AND    THEIR    RELATIONS    TO 

EACH  OTHER.    Edited  by  WILLIAM  CROOKES,  F.C.S.     With  Illustrations. 

FARRER  (J.  ANSON),  WORKS  BY. 

MILITARY  MANNERS  AND  CUSTOMS.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  On. 

WAR;  Three  Essays,  reprinted  from  "Military  Manners."     Cr.  8vo,  is. ;  cl ..  1».  6d. 

FENN  (MANVILLE).— THE  NEW  MISTRESS  :  A  Novel.  By  G.  MAN- 
VILLE  FENN,  Author  of  "  Double  Cunning,"  &c.  Crown  8vo,  clotbextra,  3«.  6d. 
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PIN-BEC.-THE  CUPBOARD  PAPERS :  Observations  on  the  Art  of 

Living  and  Dining.    By  FIN-BBC.     Post  8vo.  cloth  limp,  £a.  fid. 

FIREWORKS,  THE  COMPLETE  ART  OF  MAKING ;  or,  The  Pyro- 

technist's  Treasury.     By  THOMAS  KENTISH.  With  267  Illustration?.   Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  5«. 

FITZGERALD  (PERCY,  M.A.,  F.S.A.),  WORKS  BY.  ~ 

THE  WORLD  BEHIND  THE  SCENES.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3«.  6d. 
LITTLE  ESSAYS:  Passages  trom  Letters  of  CHARLES  LAMB.    Post  8vo,  cl.,  2».  Od. 
A  DAY'S  TOUR:  Journey  through  France  and  Belgium.  With  Sketches.  Cr.4to,  1». 
FATAL  ZERO.    Crown  8vo,  clotii  extra,  .'{««.  <»«!.  :  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2». 

Post  8vo,  illustr?ted  boards,  'in.  each. 

BELLA  DONNA.  I  LADY  OF  BRANTOME.  I  THE   SECOND  MRS.  TILLOTSON. 
POLLY.  |  NEVER  FORGOTTEN.     I  SEVENTY-FIVE  BROOKE  STREET. 
LIFE   OF  JAMES  BOSWELL  (of  Auchinlecki.    With  an  Account  of  his  Sayings, 
Doings,  and  Writings ;  and  Four  Portraits.    Two  Vols..  demv  8vo.  cloth.  £4«. 

FLAMMARION.— URANIA  :    A  Romance.     By  CAMILLE  FLAMMARION. 

Translated  by  AUGUSTA  RICE  STETSON.      With  87  Illustrations  by  DB   BIELKR, 
MYKHACH,  and  GAMBARD.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5««.         

FLETCHER'S  (GILES,  B.D.)  COMPLETE  POEMS :  Christ's  Victoria 

in  Heaven.  Christ's  Victoria  on   Earth,  Christ's  Triumph  over  Death,  and  Minor 
Poems.     With  Notes  by  Rev.  A.  B.  GROSART,  D.D.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  O«. 

FLUDYE¥"(lHA^RY)~AT  CAMBRIDGE?  A  Series  of  Family  Letters. 

picture  cover,  1«. ;  cloth  limp,  In.  Od. 

FONBLANQUE(ALBANY).-FILTHYrLUCRE.Post8vo.  illust.  bds..  2s. 
FRANCILLON  (R.  E.),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  :|M.  Od.  each:  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  9*.  each. 
ONE  BY  ONE.  |  QUEEN  COPHETUA.     A   REAL  QUEEN.  |  KING   OR   KNAVE? 
OLYMPIA.  Post  8vo.  illust.  bds.,!**.  |  ESTHER'S  GLOVE.  Fcap.  8vo.  pict.  cover,  IM. 
ROMANCES  OF  THE  LAW.    Crown  3vo.  cloth.  O«. ;  post  8vp.  illust.  boards.  *J«. 

FREDERIC  (HAROLD),  NOVELS  BY. 

SETH'S  BROTHER'S  WIFE.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  9». 
THE   LAWTON   GIRL.    With  Frontispiece  by  F.  BARNARD.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  «•. 
post  -  u:d  boards,  9*. 

FRENCH  LITERATURE,  A  HISTORY  OF.    By  HENRY  VAN  LAUN. 

Three  Vols.,  di-my  bvo,  cloth  boards,  7«.  Od.  each. 

FRERE.-PANDURANG  HARI;  or,  MemoirTof  a  Hindoo.     With  Pre- 

:iy  Sir  HAKU.K  FKKKK.     Crown  8vO.  cloth,  .'<«.  Od. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  9m. 

FRISWELL(HAIN).-  ONE  OF  TWO:  A  Novel.  Post  8vo.  illust.  bds..  2s. 

FROST"  (THOMAS),  WORKS  BY.  'Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3m.  O«l.  each. 
CIRCUS  LIFE  AND  CIRCUS  CELEBRITIES.  I  LIVES  OF  THE  CONJURERS. 
THE  OLD  SHOWMEN  AND  THE  OLD  LONDON  FAIRS. 


FRY'S  (HERBERT)  ROYAL  GUIDE  TO  THE  LONDON  CHARITIES. 

Showing  their  Name,  Date  of  Foundation,  Objects,  Income,  Officials,  &c.     Edited 
by  JOHN  LANE.    Published  Annually.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  1*.  <»il. 


GARDENING  BOOKS.      Post  8vo.  Is.  each  ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  fld.  each. 

M   A  YEAR'S  WORK  IN  GARDEN  AND  GREENHOUSE:  Practical  Advice  as  to  the 

M  in  igement  of  the  Flower.  Fruit,  and  Frame  Garden.    By  GEORGE  GLENNY. 
HOUSEHOLD  HORTICULTURE.    Hy  TOM  and  JANE  JERROLD.    Illustrated. 
THE  GARDEN  THAT  PAID  THE  RENT.    By  TOM  JERROLD. 
OUR  KITCHEN  GARDEN:  The  Plants  we  Grow,  and  How  we  Cook  Them.    By 

TOM  jERRor,n.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  is.  6d. 

MT  GARDEN  WILD,  AND  WHAT  I  GREW  THERE.    By  FRANCIS  G.  HEATH. 
___  Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  gih  edges,  6«.  __ 

GARRETT.—  THE  CAPEL  GIRLS:  A  Novel.    By  EDWARD  GARRKTT. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3«.  Od.;  post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2».  ___ 


GENTLEMAN'S  MAGAZINE,  THE.    Is.  Monthly.    In  addition  to  the 

Articles  upon  subjects  in  Literature.  Science,  and  Art,  lor  which  this  Magazine  has 

so  high  a  reputation,  "TABLE  TALK"  by  SYLVANUS  URBAN  appears  monthly. 

%*  Boitn.l  I'olttmes  for  recent  years  kept  .n  stock,  8s.  6d.  each;  Cases  for  binding,  ils. 
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GENTLEMAN'S  ANNUAL,  THE.  Published  Annually  in  November,    is. 

The  1892  Annual,  written  by  T.  W.  SPEIGHT,  is  entitled  "THE    LOUDWATER 
TRAGEDY." 

GERMAN  POPULAR  STORIES.  Collected  by  the  Brothers  GRIMM 
and  Translated  by  EDGAR  TAYLOR.  With  Introduction  by  JOHN  RUSKIN,  and  22  Steel 
Plates  after  GEORGS  CRUIKSHANK.  Square  8vo.  cloth,  Cs.  <>d.;  gilt  edges,  7«.  ttd. 

GIBBON  (CHARLES),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  <»«!.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 
ROBIN  GRAY.  |  LOVING  A  DREAM.    I    THE  GOLDEN  SHAFT. 
THE  FLOWER  OF  THE  FOREST.      |    OF  HIGH  DEGREE. 
Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards.  2s.  each. 


THE   DEAD  HEART. 

FOR  LACK  OF   GOLD. 

WHAT  WILL  THE  WORLD  SAY? 

FOR  THE  KING.  |  A  HARD  KNOT. 

QUEEN  OF  THE   MEADOW. 

IN   PASTURES  GREEN. 


IN  LOVE  AND  WAR. 

A  HEART'S  PROBLEM. 

BY  MEAD  AND  STREAM. 

THE   BRAES  OF  YARROW. 

FANCY  FREE.  |  IN  HONOUR  BOUND. 

HEART'S  DELIGHT.  |    BLOOD-MONEY. 


G IB NE YJS^)M E RVILLE).— SENTENCED!    Cr.  8vo,  Is.  ;  cl..  Is.  6d. 

GILBERT  (WILLIAM),  NOVELS  BY.      Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards.  2s.  each. 
DR.  AUSTIN'S  GUESTS.                        I    JAMES  DUKE,  COSTERMONGER. 
THE  WIZARD  OF  THE  MOUNTAIN.J 

GILBERT  (W.  S.),  ORIGINAL  PLAYS  BY.    Two  Series,  2s.  6d.  each. 

The  FIRST  SERIES  contains:    The    Wicked  World — Pygmalion    and   Galatea — 

Charity— The  Princess— The  Palace  of  Truth— Trial  by  Jury. 

The  SECOND  SERIES:  Broken  Hearts— Engaged— Sweethearts— Gretchen— Dan'l 
Druce— Tom  Cobb— H.M.S.  "  Pinafore  "—The  Sorcerer— Pirates  of  Penzance. 
EIGHT  ORIGINAL  COMIC  OPERAS   written   by   W.  S.   GILBERT.     Containing: 
The  Sorcerer— H.M.S.  "Pinafore"— Pirates  of  Penzance— lolanthe— Patience- 
Princess  Ida— The  Mikado— Trial  by  Jury.     Demy  Svo,  cloth  limp,  iis.  Vd. 
THE    "GILBERT  AND   SULLIVAN"   BIRTHDAY   BOOK :  Quotations  for  Every 
Day  in  the  Year,  Selected  from  Plays  by  W.  S.  GILBERT  set  to  Music  by  Sir  A. 
SULLIVAN.    Compiled  by  ALEX.  WATSON.    Royal  i6mo,  Jap,  leather,  2s.  Ctl. 

GLANVILLE  (ERNEST),  NOVELS  BY7~ 

THE  LOST  HEIRESS:  A  Tale  of  Love,  Battle  and  Adventure.    With  2  Illusts.  by 
HOME  NISBET.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od.  ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
THE  FOSSICKER :  A  Romance  of  Mashonaland.     With  Frontispiece  and  Vignette 
by  HUME  N  is  BET.    Second  Edition.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6 1! . 

GLENNY.-A  YEAR'S  WORK  IN  GARDEN  AND  GREENHOUSE: 

Practical  Advice  to  Amateur  Gardeners  as  to  the  Management  of  the  Flower,  Fruit, 
and  Frame  Garden.    By  GEORGE  GLENNY.     Post  Svo,  Is.;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6d. 

GODWfN.— LIVES  OF"THE~l^CROMMCERSr~B^"WiLLiAM  GOD- 

WIN.     Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

GOLDEN  TREASURYHOF    THOUGHT,   THE :    An  Encyclopaedia  of 

QUOTATIONS.    Edited  by  THEODORE  TAYLOR.    Crown  Svo.  cloth  gilt,  7s.  Cd. 

GOODMAN.— THE  FATE  OF   HERBERT  WAYNE.    ByE.  J.  GOOD- 

MAN,  Author  of  "Too  Curious."    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3s.  ttd. 

GOWING.-FIVE  THOUMND~MlTES~lN\ArSLEDGE  :  A  Midwinter 

Journey  Across  Siberia.    By  LIONEL  F.  COWING.    With  30  Illustrations  by  C.  J. 
UKEN,  and  a  Map  by  E.  WELLER.     Large  crown  Svo.  cloth  extra.  Ss. 

GRAHAM.  — THE    PROFESSOR'S    WIFE:   A  Story      By  LEONARD 

GRAHAM.    Fcap.  Svo,  picture  cover,  Is. 

GREEKS    AND    ROMANS7~TH E    LIFE    OF    THE,    described   from 

Antique  Monuments.     By  ERNST  GUHL  and  W.  KONER.    Edited  by  Dr.  F.  HUEFFER. 
With  545  Illustrations.    Large  crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

GREENWOOD    (JAMES),   WORKS~B Y.      Cr.  8vo.  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 
THE  WILDS  OF  LONDON. |         LOW-LIFE  DEEPS. 

GREVILLE  (HENRY),  NOVELS  BY: 

NIKANOR.     Translated  by  ELIZA  E.  CHASE.     With  8  Illustrations.    Crown  Svo. 

cloth  extra,  <»*. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
__AJ[OBLEjyOMAN.    Crown  Svo,  cloih  extra,  5s. ;  post  Svo.  illustrated  boards,  2o. 

GRIFFITH.— CORINTHIA  MARAZION :   A  Novel.     By  CECIL  GRIP- 

FITH,  Author  of  "  Victory  Deane,"  &c.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od. 
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tlABBERTON  (JOHN,  Author  of  "  Helen's  Babies"),  NOVELS  BY. 

*i  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards  £•.  each  ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 

BRUETON'S  BAYOU.  _  |    COUNTRY  LUCK.  _ 

HAIR,   THE  :  Its  Treatment  in  Health,  Weakness,  and  Disease.     Trans- 
lated  from  the  German  of  Dr.  J.  PINCUS.    Crown  8vo.  la.  _ 

HAKE  (DR.  THOMAS  GORDON),  POEMS  BY.   cr.  8vo,  ci.  «..  n«.  each. 

NEW  SYMBOLS.       |    LEGENDS  OF  THE  MORROW.  |      THE  SERPENT  PLAY. 
MAIDEN  ECSTASY.    Small  4  to,  cloth  extra.  8».      _ 

HALL-SKETCHES  OF  IRISH  CHARACTER.    By  Mrs.  S.  C.  HALL. 

With  numerous  Illustrations  on  Steel  and  Wood  by  MACLISE,  GILBERT,  HARVEY,  and 
GEORGE  CRUIKSHANK.    Medium  STO.  cloth  extra.  7».  <*«!. 

HALLIDAY  (ANDR.).-EVERY-DAY  PAPERS.    Post  8vo.  bds.,  2s. 
HANDWRITING,  THE  PHILOSOPHY  OF.     With  over  100  Facsimiles 

and  Explanatory  Text.  By  DON  FELIX  DE  SALAMANCA.  Post  8vo.  cloth  limp.  ii».  Od. 

HANKY-PANKY  :    A  Collection  of  Very  Easy  Tricks,  Very  Difficult 

Tricks,  White  Magic,  Sleight  of  Hand.  &c.    Edited  by  W.  H.  CREMER.    With  200 

1  1  1  nstrations.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra.  4».  6d.  __ 

HARDY  (LADY  DUFFUS).  -  PAUL  WYNTER'S  SACRIFICE.     By 

I.adv  DUKKUS  HARDY.    Post  8vo.  illustt.!1'  .1  l»Mr<U.  '.£•*. 


THE    GREENWOOD  ""TREE      By" 

THOMAS  HARDY,  Author  of  "  Far  from  the  Madding  Crowd."    With  Portrait  and  15 
Illustrations.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  3*.  6d«;  post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  i>«. 

HARPER.=THE¥RIGHfO"N  ROAD  :  Old  Times  and  New  on  a  Classic 
Highway.  By  CHARLES  G.  HARPER.  With  a  Photogravure  Frontispiece  and  90  Illus- 
trations. Dt'iny  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Kin. 

HARWOOD7=:THE~TENTH  EARL.    By  J.  BERWICK  HARWOOD.    Post 

,  illustrate,  1  b  >ar<K  '£+.    _  ^ 

HAWEIS    (MRS.    H.    R.  j",~WORKS~^Y.      Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  «..  each. 
THE  ART  OP  BEAUTY.    With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  91  Illustrations. 
THE   ART  OF  DECORATION.    With  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  74  Illustrations, 
CHAUCER  FOR  CHILDREN.    With  8  Coloured  Plates  and  30  Woodcuts. 
THE  ART  OF  DRESS.    With  32  Illustrations.     Post  8vo,  1«.  ;  cloth,  1>.  (id. 
CHAUCER  FOR  SCHOOLS.    Demy  8vo.  cloth  limp,  ««.  <i«i. 

HAWEIS  (Rev.  H.  R.,M.A.).  -AMERICAN  HUMORISTS  :  WASHINGTON 

IRVING.   OLIVKR  WENDELL    HOLMKS,  JAMES  RUSSELL   LOWELL,  ARTEMUS  WARD, 
MARK  TWAIN,  and  BRET.HARTE.    Third  Edition.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra.  O«. 

HAWLEY  SMART.  -WITHOUT  LOVE^OR  LICENCE  :  A  Novel.    By 

HAWI.KV  S1.'  \I:T.    Crown  Svo.  cloth  extrn,  .'{-4.  G«l.  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  tJM* 

HAWTHORNE^^OUR^OLD    HOME.      By  NATHANIEL  HA^TfSoTNE. 

Annotated  with  Passages  from   the  Author's  Note-book,    and  Illustrated  with  31 
Photogravures.    Two  Vols.,  crown  Svo.  buckram,  gilt  top,  15». 

HAWTHORNETJULlAN),"  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  tf«.  6<l.  each;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2*.  each. 
GARTH.  |   ELLICE  QUENTIN.     I    BEATRIX  RANDOLPH.  j        DUST. 

SEBASTIAN   STROME.  DAVID     POINDEXTER. 

FORTUNE'S  FOOL.  _  |    THE  SPECTRE  OF  THE  CAMERA. 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2*.  each. 

MISS  CADOONA.  _J_LOYE-OR  A  NAME. 

MRS.  GAINSBOROUGH'S  DIAMONDS.    Fcap.  Svo.  illustrated  cover,  !».  _ 

HEATH.-MY  GARDEJTWILDrAND   WHAT   I   GREW   THERE. 

By  FRANCIS  GEORGK  HEATH.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  giU  edges,  O«.  __ 

HELPS  (SIR  ARTHUR),  WORKS  BY.    Post  BVO.  cloth  limp,  «..  6d.  eachT 

ANIMALS  AND  THEIR  MASTERS.    j_  SOCIAL  PRESSURE. 

IVAN  DE  BIRON  :  A  Novel.     Cr.  Svo,  cl.  extra,  3*.  <>«!.  ;  post  Svo.  illust.  bds.,  «•. 

HENDERSON.-AGATHA  PAGE  :  A  Novel.     By  ISAAC  HENDERSON. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6«l. 


LADY.     By  HENRY  HERMAN,  joint-Author 
of  "  The  Bishops'  Bible,''    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  9s.  ;  cloth  extra,  2a.  6d. 
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HERRICK'S   (ROBERT)    HESPERIDES,  NOBLE   NUMBERS,  AND 

COMPLETE  COLLECTED  POEMS.    With  Memorial-Introduction  and  Notes  by  the 
Rev.  A.  B.  GROSART,  P.P.  ;Stet:l  Portrait,  &c.    Three  Vols.,  crown  Svo.cl.  bds.,  1S»» 

HERTZKA.—  FR  EEL  AND  :  A  Social  Anticipation.     By  Dr.  THEODOR 

HERTZKA.    Translated  by  ARTHUR  RANSOM.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

HESSE-  WARTEGG.—  TUNIS  :  The  Land  and  thePeopleT  B)TChevalier 

ERNST  VON  HESSE-  WARTEGG.    With  22  jllustrattgns.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Cd. 

''  ~~ 


HINDLEY  (CHARLES)r~WORKS  BY. 

TAVERN  ANECDOTES  AND  SAYINGS:  Including  Reminiscences  connected  with 

Coffee  Houses,  Clubs,  &c.    With  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  6«l. 
THE   LIFE  AND  ADVENTURES  OF  A  CHEAP  JACK.     By  ONE  OF  THE  FRA- 
_  TERNITY.    Edited  by  CHARLES  HINDLEY.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  fld. 

'  ' 


HOEYTHE  LOVER'SCREED.  By  Mrs.  CASHEL  HOEY.  Post  8vo.  2s. 
HOLLINGSHEA^(JOHN).-NIAGARA 
' 


_ 
HOL'MES;—  THE  SCIENCE  OF  VOICE  PRODUCTION  AND  VOICE 

PRESERVATION.    By  GORDON  HOLMES,  M.D.     Crown  8vo,  1*.  ;  cloth,  Is.  ttd. 

~"^ 


THE  AUTOCRAT  OF  THE  BREAKFAST-TABLE.  Illustrated  by  J.  GORDON 
THOMSON.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  «<!.—  Another  Edition,  in  smaller  type,  with 
an  Introduction  by  G.  A.  SALA.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

THE  PROFESSOR  AT  THE  BREAKFAST-TABLE.    Post  8vo.  cloth  limp,  2s. 

HOOD'S  (THOMAS)  CHOICE"  WORKS,15n^"s"il[5d"VeSi:   WitFLife 

of  the  Author,  Portrait,  and  200  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Ts.  6d. 
HOOD'S  WHIMS  AND  ODDITIES.    With  85  Illustrations.     Post  8vo,  printed  on 
laid  paper  and  half-bound,  2s. 


HOOD    (TOM).-FROM~liOWHERE   TO    THE   NORTH 

Noah's  Arkaeological  Narrative.  By  TOM  HOOD.  With  25  Illustrations  by  W.  BRUNTON 
and  E.  C.  BARNES.    SquareJBvo^clothjextra,  gilt  edges.jBs.  _ 

HOOK'S  (THEODORE)  CHOICE  HUMOROUS  WORKS:  including  his 

Ludicrous  Adventures,  Bons  Mots,  Puns,  and  Hoaxes.    With  Lite  of  the  Author, 
Portraits,  Facsimiles,  and  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7*.  6d.  __ 

HOOPER^THE    HOUSE    OF    RABY  :   A  "Novel.     By"  Mrs.  GEORGE 

HOOPER.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 


*  A  Novd.ByTro 

HOPKINS.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  _  ^  __ 
HORNE.  —  ORION  :    An  Epic  Poem.     By  RICHARD  HENGIST  HORNE. 
With  Photographic  Portrait  by  SUMMERS.    Tenth  Edition.    Cr.Svo,  cloth  extra.  7*. 

HORSElTHEM.ND  HIS  RIDER:  An  Anecdotic  Medley.  By  -THOR- 

MANBY."    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

HUNGERFORD   (MRS.),  Author  of    "Molly  Bawn,"  NOVELS    BY. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

A  MAIDEN  ALL  FORLORN.   |  IN  DURANCE  VILE.   I  A  MENTAL  STRUGGLE. 
__  MARVEL.  _  |         A  MODERN  CIRCE. 

HUNT.-ESSAYS  BY  LEIGH  HUNT  :  A  TALE  FOR  A  CHIMNEY  CORNER, 

&c.     Edited  by  EDMUND  OLLIER.     Po£t  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bd.,  2s. 

~~ 


Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3*.  <><!.  each;  post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  LEADEN  CASKET.    |_SELF-CONDEMNED.      |    THAT  OTHER  PERSON. 
THORNICROFT'S  MODEL.    PosfSvo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
MRS.  JULIET.    Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo.  __ 

HUTCHISON.—  HINTS  ON  COLT-BREAKING.  By  W.  M.  HUTCHISON. 

With  25  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  3s.  6<l.  _ 
HYDROPHOBIA:  An  Account  of  M.  PASTEUR'S  System;  Technique  of 

his  Method,  and  Statistics.  By  RENAUD  SUZOR,  M.B.  Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  6s. 
IDLER  (THE)  :  A  Monthly  Magazine.  Edited  by  JEROME  K.  JEROME 
*  and  ROBERT  E.  BARR.  Profusely  Illustrated.  Sixpence  Monthly.—  Vql.  I.  now 
clpth,  extra,  price  5»t  ;  Cases  for  Binding,  |s,  tid, 
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INGELOW  (JEAN).-FATED   TO  BE  FREE.    With  24  Illustrations 

by  G.  J.  PINWELL.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6«i.;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  £s. 
INDOOR  PAUPERS.  By  ONE  OF  THF.M.  Crown  8vo,  Is.;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 
IRISH  WIT  ANDHHUMOUR,  SONGS  OF.  Collected  and  Edited  by 


A.  PKRCEVAL  GRAVES.     Post  8vo.  cloth  limp.  2s.  6«l. 


JAMES.  -A  ROMANCE  OF  THE  QUEEN'S  HOUNDS.     By  CHARLES 

[AMES.    Post  8vo,  picture  cover,  1«.  ;  cloth  limp,  1*.  6«l. 

JANVIER.-PRACTICAL  KERAMICS  FOlTSTUDENTS.  ByCATHERiNB 

A.  JANVIER.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  <l». 

JAY  (HARRIETT),   NOVELS  BY.      Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards.  3«.  each. 
__THB_  DARKJ50LLEEN.  |    THE  QUKEN  OF  CONNAUOHT.  _ 

JEFFERIES  (RICHARD),  WORKS  BY.   Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  *-..  «d.  each. 

MATURE  NEAR  LONDON.  |  THE  LIFE  OF  THE  FIELDS.  |  THE  OPEN  AIR. 

THE  EULOGY  OP  RICHARD  JEFFERIEs7    By  WALTER  BESANT.     Second  Edi- 
__  tion.    With  a  Photograph  Portrait.    Crown  bvo.  cloth  extra,  tt*.  _ 

JENNINGS  (H.  J.7T  WORKS  BY. 

CURIOSITIES  OF  CRITICISM.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  <J».  Od. 

LORD  TENNYSON:  A  1'.  ...  graphical  Sketch.     With  a  Photograph.    Cr.  8vo,  cl..  ««. 

JEROME.—  STAGELAND.     By  JEROME  K.  JEROME.     With  64  Illustra- 

tions by  J.  BERNARD  PARTRIDGE.    Square  8vo,  picture  cover.  Is.  ;  cloth  limp,  9«. 

JERROLD.  -THE  BARBER'S  CHAIR  ;  &  THE  HEDGEHOG  LETTERS^ 

By  DOUGLAS  JERROLD.    Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  hall-bound,  tja.  _ 

JERROLD  (TOM),  WORKS  BY.  Post  8vo,  1«.  each;  cloth  limp,  1«.«M.  each. 
THE  GARDEN  THAT  PAID  THE  RENT. 

HOUSEHOLD  HORTICULTURE!  A  Gossip  about  Flowers.    Illustrated. 
OUR  KITCHEN  GARDEN  :  The  PI  mts,  m,i  How  we  Cook  Them.  Cr.  8vo.cl..lii.6d. 

JESSE.-SCENES  AND  OCCUPATIONS  OF  A  COUNTRY  LIFE.    By 

EDWARD  JKSSK.  jPostJJvp.  clotti  limp,  'Ja.  _ 

JONES  (WILLIAM,  F.S.  A.),  WORKS  BY.  Cr.Svo,  cl.  extra,  7..  «d.  each. 
FINGER-RING  LORE:  Historical,  Legendary,  and  Anecdotal.  With  nearly  300 

Illustrations.      Second  Edition,  Revised  and  Enlarged. 
CREDULITIES,  PAST  AND  PRESENT.    Including  the  Sea  and  Seamen,  Miners, 

Talismans,  Word  and  Letter  Divination,  Exorcising  and  Blessing  of  Animals, 

Birds,  Eggs,  Luck,  Ac.     With  an  Etched  Frontispiece. 
CROWNS  AND  CORONATIONS;  A  History  of  Regalia.    With  100  Illustrations. 

JONSON'S  (BEN)  WORKS.  With  Notes  Critical  and  Explanatory 
and  a  Biographical  Memoir  by  WILLIAM  GIFFORD.  Edited  by  Colonel  CUNNING* 
HAM.  Three  Vol.s.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  On.  each. 

JOSEPHUS,  THE  COMPLETE  WORKS~OR    Translated  by  WHISTON. 

Containing  "The  Antiquities  of  the  Jews"  and  "The  Wars  ot  the  Jews."     With  5» 
Illustrations  and  Maps.    Two  VoK.  demy  8vo.  haU-bound.  13«.  6d. 


AND  PALETTEchapters  on  Arand  Artists.    By 

ROBERT  KEMPT.    Post  8vo.  cloth  limp,  !>».  6d.  _ 

KERSHAW.  —  COLONIAL    FACTS    AND     FICTIONS:     Humorous 

Sketches.    By  MARK  KERSHAW.    Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards,  ax.  ;  cloth.  £*.  6d. 

KEYSER.  —  CUT  BY  THE   MESS:  A  Novel.     By  ARTHUR  KEVSER. 

Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  !•»  ;  cloth  limp,  !•.  Od.  _ 

KING  (R.  ASHE),  NOVELS  BY.    Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  3«.  6d.  ea.  ;  post  8vo,  bds.,  «».  ea. 
A  DRAWN  GAME.  |    "THE  WEARINO  OF  THE  GREEN." 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  iis.  each. 
_  PASSION'S  SLAVE.  |         BELL  BARRY.  _ 

KNIGHTS  (THE)  OF  THE  LION  :  A  Romance  of  the  Thirteenth  Century. 
,  wiln  aa  Introduction,  by  the  MARQUBSS  of  LO^N^  £.T.  C?.  SVQ,  cl,  ex,,  O», 


BOOKS    PUBLISHED   BY 


KNIGHT. -THE  PATIENT'S  VADE   MECUM :    How  to -Get  Most 

Benefit  from  Medical  Advice.     By    WILLIAM    KNIGHT,    M.R.C.S.,   and    EDWARD 
KNIGHT.  L.R.C.P.    Crown  8vo,  la.;  cloth  limp,  la.  Od.       

IAMB'S   (CHARLES)    COMPLETE    WORKS,   in    Prose   and  Verse, 

including  "  Poetry  for  Children  "  and  "  Prince  Dorus."  Edited,  with  Notes  and 
Introduction,  by  R.  H.  SHEPHERD.  With  Two  Portraits  and  Facsimile  of  a  page 
of  the  "  Essay  on  Roast  Pig.'1  Crown  8vo,  half-bound,  7*.  6d. 

THE  ESSAYS  OF  ELIA.    Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bound,  58s. 

LITTLE  ESSAYS:  Sketches  and  Characters  by  CHARLES  LAMB,  selected  from  kia 
Letters  by  PERCY  FITZGERALD.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6«1. 

THE  DRAMATIC  ESSAYS  OF  CHARLES  LAMB.  With  Introduction  and  Notes 
by  BRANDER  MATTHEWS,  and  Steel-plate  Portrait.  Fcap.  8vo,  hf.-bd.,  ga.  6d. 

LANDOR.-CITATION  AND  EXAMINATION  OF  WILLIAM  SHAKS- 

PEARE,  &c.,  before  Sir  THOMAS  LUCY,  touching  Deer-stealing,  igth  September,  1582. 
To  which  is  added,  A  CONFERENCE  OF  MASTER  EDMUND  SPENSER  with  the 


Earl  of  Essex,  touching  the  State  of  Ireland,  1595.  By  WALTER  SAVAGE  LANDOR. 
Fcap.  8vo,  half-Roxburghe,  2».  6d. ^ 

LANE.-.THE    THOUSAND  AND  ONE  NIGHTS,  commonly  called  in 

England  THE  ARABIAN  NIGHTS'  ENTERTAINMENTS.  Translated  from  the 
Arabic,  with  Notes,  by  EDWARD  WILLIAM  LANE.  Illustrated  by  many  hundred 
Engravings  from  Designs  by  HARVEY.  Edited  by  EDWARD  STANLEY  POOLE.  With  a 
Preface  by  STANLEY  LANE-POOLE.  Three  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ys.  Od.each, 

LARWOOD  (JACOB),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  STORY  OF  THE  LONDON  PARKS.    With  Illusts.   Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  3*.  Gd. 
ANECDOTES  OF  THE  CLERGY:  The  Antiquities,  Humours,  and  Eccentricities  of 
the  Cloth.    Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  half-bound,  2a. 

Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  Gd.'each. 
FORENSIC  ANECDOTES.  |  THEATRICAL  ANECDOTES. 

LEIGH  (HENRY  S.),  WORKS  BY. 

CAROLS  OF  COCKAYNE.    Printed  on  hand-made  paper,  bound  in  buckram,  5s. 
JEUX  D'ESPRIT.     Edited  by  HENRY  S.  LEIGH.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  fid. 

LEYS  (JOHN).— THE  LINDSAYS  :  A  Romance.  Post  8vo,illust.bds.,2s. 

LIFE  IN  LONDON;  or,  The  History  of  JERRY  HAWTHORN  and  COR- 
INTHIAN  TOM.  With  CRUIKSHANK'S  Coloured  Illustrations.  Crown  8vp,  cloth  extra, 
7*.  <>«!. [New  Edition  preparing. 

LINTON   (E.    LYNN),    WORKS    BY.     Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 

WITCH  STORIES.  [__OyRSELYES:  ESSAYS  ON  WOMEN. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  Us.each. 


SOWING  THE  WIND. 
PATRICIA  KEMBALL. 
ATONEMENT  OF  LEAM  DUNDAS. 
THE  WORLD  WELL  LOST. 


UNDER  WHICH  LORD? 
"MY  LOVES"  I         IONE. 

PASTON  CAREW,  Millionaire  &  Miser. 


Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

THE  REBEL  OP  THE  FAMILY.         | WITH  A  SILKEN  THREAD. 

FREESHOOTING:  Extracts  from  the  Works  of  Mrs.  LYNN  LINTON.  Post  8vo,  cloth, 
2s.  Gd. 


LONGFELLOW'S  POETICAL  WORKS.    With  numerous  Illustrations 

on  Steel  and  Wood.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7».  6d. 

LUCY.— GIDEON  FLEYCE  :  A  Novel.     By  HENRY  W.  LUCY.    Crown 

8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  <>«l.;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

LUSIAD  (THE)  OF   CAMOENS.     Translated  into  English  Spenserian 
Verse  by  ROBERT  FFRENCH  DUFF.    With  14  Plates.    Demy  8vo,  cloth  boards.  18s. 

jy[ACALP!NE  (A VERY),  NOVELS  BY. 

TERESA  ITASCA,  and  other  Stories.    Crown  8vo,  bound  in  canvas,  2s.  6d. 
BROKEN  WINGS.    With  6  Illusts.  by  W.  J.  HENNESSY.  Cro wn  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

MACCOLL  (HUGH),  NOVELS  BY. 

MR.  STRANGER'S  SEALED  PACKET.    Second  Edition    Crown  8vo,  cl.  extra,  Sm. 
EDNOR  WHITLOCK,    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra. 6s. 

MACDONELL.-QUAKER  COUSINS  :  A  Novel.   By  AGNES  MACDONELL, 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3*.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s, 
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MCCARTHY  (JUSTIN,  M.P.),  WORKS  BY. 

A  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIM 


ES,  from  the  Accession  of  Queen  Victoria  to  tha 

General  Election  of  1880.  Four  Vols.  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  13s.  each.— Also 
a  POPULAR  EDITION,  in  Four  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  G*.  each.  — And  a 
JUBILEE  EDITION,  with  an  Appendix  of  Events  to  the  end  ot  1866,  in  Two  Vols., 
laree  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7*.  Gd.  each. 

A  SHORT  HISTORY  OP  OUR  OWN  TIMES.  One  Vol.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
—Also  a  CHEAP  POPULAR  EDITION,  postSvo,  cloth  limp,  3*.  till. 

A  HISTORY  OP  THE  FOUR  GEORGES.  Four  Vols.  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
12*.  each.  [Vols.  I.  &  II.  ready. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3*.  Gd.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  £<*.  each. 


THE  WATERDALE    NEIGHBOURS. 
MY  ENEMY'S  DAUGHTER. 
A  FAIR   SAXON. 
LINLEY  ROCHFORD. 
DEAR  LADY  DISDAIN. 


MISS  MISANTHROPE. 
DONNA  QUIXOTE. 
THE  COMET  OF  A  SEASON. 
MAID    OF   ATHENS. 
CAMIOLA:  A  Girl  with  a  Fortune. 


"THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE."    By  JUSTIN  MCCARTHY,  M.P.,  and  Mrs.CAMpuKLL« 
_  PRAED.    Fourth  Edition.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra.  G».  __ 

MCCARTHY  (JUSTIN  H.,  M.P.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  FRENCH  REVOLUTION.    Four  Vols.,  8vo,  I'-i*.  each.     [Vols.  I.  ft  II.  ready. 
AN  OUTLINE  OF  THE  HISTORY  OF  IRELAND.    Crown  8vo,  I*.  ;  cloth,  IN.  Gd. 
IRELAND  SINCE  THE  UNION  ;  Irish  History.  1798-1886.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  G». 
HAFIZ  IN   LONDON:  Poems.      Small  Svo.Rold  cloth.  3».  G«l. 
HARLEQUINADE:  Poems.  _  Small  4to,  Japanese  vellum,  8». 
OUR  SENSATION  NOVEL.    Crown  Svo,  picture  cover,  1«.  ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  Gd. 
DOOM  !  An  Atlantic  Episode.    Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  I*. 
DOLLY:  A  Sketch.  Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  In.;  cloth  limp,  Is.  Gd. 
LILY  LASS:  A  Romance.    Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is.  }  cloth  limp,  1«.  Gd. 
THE    THOUSAND    AND    ONE    DAYS:    Persian    Tales.       Edited   by  JUSTIN    II. 
MCCARTHY.    With  2  Photogravures  by  STANLEY  L.  WOOD.    Two  Vols.,  crown 
_  8vo.  half-bound,  13*.  _ 

MACDONALD  (GEORGE,  LL.D.),  WORKS  BY. 

WORKS  OF  FANCY  AND  IMAGINATION.  Ten  Vols.,  cl.  extra,  gilt  edges,  in  cloth 
case.  '21*.     Or  the  Vols.  may  be  had  separately,  in  grolier  cl.,  at  2».  Od.  each. 
Vol.    I.  WITHIN  AND  WITHOUT.  —  THE  HIDDEN  LIFE. 

,,     II.  THE  DISCIPLE.—  THE  GOSPEL  WOMEN.—  BOOK  or  SONNETS.—  ORGAN  SONGS. 
„    III.  VIOLIN  SONGS.—  SONGS  OF  THE  DAYS  AND  NIGHTS.—  A  BOOK  OF  DREAUS.— 

ROADSIDE  POEMS.  —  POEMS  FOR  CHILDREN. 
„     IV.  PARABLES.—  BALLADS.—  SCOTCH  SONGS. 

,,V.  &  VI.  PHANTASTES:  A  Faerie  Romance.  J     Vol.  VII.  THE  PORTENT. 

,,VIII.  THE  LIGHT  PRINCESS.  —  THE  GIANT'S  HEART.  —  SHADOWS. 
„     IX.  CROSS  PURPOSES.—  THE  GOLDEN  KEY.—  THE  CARASOYN.—  LITTLE  DAYLIGHT 
„      X.  THK  CRUEL  PAINTER.—  THE  Wow  o'  RIVVEN.—  THE  CASTLE.—  THE  BROKEN 

SWORDS.  —  THE  GRAY  \VOLF.~UNCLE  CORNELIUS. 

THE    POETICAL    WORKS  ~0~F~~DR7~~GEbRGE~  MACDONALD.      Collected  and 

arranged  by  the  Author.    2  vols.,  crown  8vo,  buckram,  I'-i*.  \_S  'tartly. 

A  THREEFOLD  CORD.      Poems  by  Three  Friends.    Edited  by  Dr.  GEORGE  MAC- 

DONALD.     Post  8vo,  cloth,  .*«. 
HEATHER  AND  SNOW;  A  Novel,    a  vols.,  crown  8vo.  _  [SAo'p'0> 

MACGREGOR.  -  PASTIMES    AND    PLAYERS:    Notes  on  Popular 

By   RoBKKT  MAC0REGQR.     Post  8vo.  cloth  limp,  2».  Gd. 

" 


_ 

MACKAY.—  INTERLUDES  "ANDUFDERTONES  ;  or,  Music  at  Twilight. 

Bv  CHARLES  MACKAY.  LL.D.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  G.«.  _ 

MACLISE  PORTRAIT  GALLERY  (THE)  OF  ILLUSTRIOUS  LITER- 

ARY CHARACTERS:  83  PORTRAITS;  with  Memoirs  —  Biographical,  Critical, 
Bibliographical,  and  Anecdotal  —  illustrative  of  the  Literature  of  the  former  halt  of 
the  Present  Century,  by  WILLIAM  BATES.  B.A.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7*.  Gd. 

M  ACQUOl'lMMRS.)rWO"Rk"S~lY.     Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  70.  Gd.  each.  " 
IN  THE  ARDENNES.    With  50  Illustrations  by  THOMAS  R.'  MACQUOID. 
PICTURES     AND     LEGENDS    FROM     NORMANDY    AND     BRITTANY.      With 


34  Illustrations  by  THOMAS  R.  MACQUOID. 

THROUGH  NORMANDY.  With  92  Illustrations  by T.  R.  MACQUOID,  and  a  Map. 
THROUGH  BRITTANY.  With  35  Illustrations  by  T.  R.  MACQVOID,  and  a  Map. 
ABOUT  YORKSHIRE.  With  67  Illustrations  by  T.  R.  MACQUOID. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  EVIL  EYE,  and  other  Stories,   |  -      LOST  ROSE. 


i6 BOOKS   PUBLISHED  BY . 

MAGIC  LANTERN,  THE,  and  its  Management :  including  full  Practical 

Directions  for  producing  the  Limelight,  making  Oxygen  Gas,  and  preparing  Lantern 
Slides.     By  T.  C.  HEPWORTH     With  10  Illustrations.    Cr.  8vo.  lg. ;  cloth,  la.  Od. 

MAGICIAN'S  OWN  BOOK,  THE  :  Performances  with  Cups  and  Balls, 
Eggs,  Hats,  Handkerchiefs,  &c.  All  irora  actual  Experience.  Edited  by  W.  H. 
CREMER.  With  200  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4».  Ctl. ^___ 

MAGNA  CHARTA  :  An  Exact  Facsimile  of  the  Original  in  the  British 
Museum,  3  feet  by  2  feet,  with  Arms  and  Seals  emblazoned  in  Gold  and  Colours,  5*. 

MALLOCK  (W.  H.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  NEW  REPUBLIC.    Post  8vo,  picture  cover,  2*. ;  cloth  limp,  2n.  6d. 

THE  NEW  PAUL  &  VIRGINIA:  Positivism  on  an  Island.    Post  Svo,  cloth,  2».  6d. 

POEMS.    Small  410,  parchment,  8s. 

IS  LIFE  WORTH  LIVING?    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

A  ROMANCE  OF  THE  NINETEENTH  CENTURY.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6*.  [Shortly. 

MALLORY'S    (SIR    THOMAS)  MORT    D' ARTHUR :  The  Stories  of 

King  Arthur  and  of  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table.     (A  Selection.)    Edited  by  B. 

MONTGOMERIB  RANKING.      Post  8VO,  cloth  limp,  3». 

MARK    TWAIN,    WORKS    BY.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7m.  Od.  each. 

THE  CHOICE  WORKS  OP  MARK  TWAIN.     Revised  and  Corrected  throughout 

by  the  Author.    With  Life,  Portrait,  and  numerous  Illustrations. 
ROUGHING  IT,  and  INNOCENTS  AT  HOME.    With  200  Illusts.  by  F.  A.  ERASER. 
HARK  TWAIN'S  LIBRARY  OP  HUMOUR.    With  197  Illustrations. 
A  YANKEE  AT  THE  COURT  OP  KING  ARTHUR.    With  220  Illusts.  by  BEARD. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra  (illustrated),  7s.  Od.  each;  post  8vo,  illust.  board*,  2s.  each. 
THE  INNOCENTS  ABROAD;  or,  New  Pilgrim's  Progress.    With  234  Illustrations. 

(The  Two-Shilling  Edition  is  entitled  MARK  TWAIN'S  PLEASURE  TRIP.) 
THE  GILDED  AGE.    By  MARK  TWAIN  and  C.  D.  WARNER.    With  »iz  Illustrations, 
THE  ADVENTURES  OP  TOM  SAWYER.    With  in  Illustrations. 
A  TRAMP  ABROAD.    With  314  Illustrations. 
THE  PRINCE  AND  THE  PAUPER.    With  190  Illustrations. 
LIFE  ON  THE  MISSISSIPPI.    With  300  Illustrations. 

ADVENTURES  OF  HUCKLEBERRY  FINN.    With  174  Illusts.  by  E.  W.  KEMBLE. 
MARK  TWAIN'S  SKETCHES.     Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
THE  STOLEN  WHITE  ELEPHANT,  &c.    Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  Os. ;  postSvo,  illust.  bds.,  2». 
THE  AMERICAN  CLAIMANT.      With  81    Illustrations  by  HAL   HURST  and  DAN 
BEARD.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od. 

MARLOWE'S  WORKS.  Including  his  Translations.  Edited,  with  Notes 
and  Introductions,  by  Col.  CUNNINGHAM.  Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  OB. 

MARRYAT  (FLORENCE),  NOVELS  BY.    Post  8vo,  must,  boards,  3.. each. 

A  HARVEST  OF  WILD  OATS.                       FIGHTING  THE  AIR. 
_pPEN  !   SESAMEJ |         WRITTEN  IN  FIRE. 

MASSINGER'S  PLAYS.  From  the  Text  of  WILLIAM  GIFFORD.  Edited 
by  Col.  CUNNINIGHAM^  Crown  8jvo,  cloth^extra,  Os. 

MASTERMAN.-HALF-A-DOZEN^DAUGHTERS  :   A  Novel.      By  J. 

MASTERMAN.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

MATTHEWS.— A  SECRET  OF  THE  SEA,  &c.  By  BRANDER  MATTHEWS. 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. ;  cloth  limp,  2*.  (id. 

MAYHEW.-LONDON  CHARACTERS  AND  THE  HUMOROUS  SIDE 

OF  LONDON  LIFE.    By  HENRY  MAVHEW.    With  Illusts.  Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3s.  Od. 

MENKEN.— INFELICIA  :    Poems  by  ADAH   ISAACS   MENKEN.     "With 

Illustrations  by  F.  E.  LUMMIS  and  F.  O.  C.  PARLEY.    Small  4to,  cloth  extra.  7».  Od. 

MERRICK.— THE  MAN  WHO  WAS  GOOD.     By  LEONARD  MERRICK, 

Author  of  "  Violet  Moses,"  &c.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  'Urn. [Shortly. 

MEXICAN  MUSTANG  (ON  A),  through  Texas  to  the  Rio  Grande.-  By 
A.  E.  SWEET  and  J.  ARMOY  KNOX.  With  265  Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7».  fld. 

MIDDLEMASS  (JEAN),  NOVELS  BY.    Post  8vo,  must,  boards,  2s.  each. 

TOUCH  AND  G0._  |    MR.  DORILLION. 

MILLER.-PHYSIOLOGY  FOR  THE  YOUNG;  or,  The  House  of  Life : 

Human  Physiology,  with  its  application  to  the  Preservation  of  Health.     By  Mrs, 
F.  FEN  WICK  MILLER.    With  numerous  Illustrations.   Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s.  Od. 


CHATTO   &  WINDUS,   214,   PICCADILLY.    ^.^-     I? 

MILTON  (J.   L.),    WORKS    BY.      Post  8vo,  Is.  each;  cloth,  Is.  ttd.  each. 
THE  HYGIENE  OF  THE   SKIN.    With  Directions  tor  Diet,  Soaps.  Baths,  &c. 
THE  BATH  IN   DISEASES  OF   THE   SKIN. 

THE  LAWS  OF  LIFE,  ANDJTHEIR  RELATION  TO  DISEASES  OF  THE  SKIN. 
THE   SUCCESSFUL  TREATMENT  OF   LEPROSY.    Demj  8vo,  la. 

MINTO  (WM.)-WAS  SHE  GOOD  OR  BAD?  Cr.  8vo. Is. ;  cloth,  is.  6d. 
MOLESWORTH  (MRS.),  NOVELS  BY. 

HATHERCOURT  RECTORY.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2a. 

THAT  GIRL  IN  BLACK.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  1».  Gd. 

MOORE  (THOMAS),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  EPICUREAN;  and  ALCIPHIvON.    Post  8vo,  half-bound,  3». 

PROSE  AND  VERSE,  Humorous,  Satirical,  and  Sentimental,  by  THOMAS  MOORE; 

with  Suppressed  Passages  from  the  MEMOIRS  OF  LORD  BYRON.      Edited  by  R. 

HERNE  SHEPHERD.    With  Portrait.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  eitra,  7».  Od. 

MUDDOCK  (J.  E.),  STORIES  BY. 

STORIES  WEIRD  AND  WONDERFUL.   Post Svo.illust. boards, 2».;  cloth, *». Gd. 
THE   DEAD  MAN'S  SECRET;    or,  The  Valley   of  Gold.     With  Frontispiece  by 

F.  BARNARD.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  5*. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  !*•. 
MAID  MARIAN  AND  ROBIN  HOOD:  A  Romance  of  Old  Sherwood  Forest.    With 

12  Illustrations  by  STANLEY  L.  WOOD.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5». 

MURRAY  (D.  CHRISTIE),  NOVELS  BY~ 

Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra.  tt».  Gd.  each  :  postSvo.  illustrated  boards.  flm.  each. 
A  LIFE'S  ATONEMENT.      HEARTS.  1   BY  THE  GATE  OF  THE  SEA. 


WAY  OF  THE  WORLD:  A  BIT  OF  HUMAN  NATURE. 
A  MODEL  FATHER.  FIRST  PERSON  SINGULAR. 
OLD  BLAZER'S  HERO.!  CYNIC  FORTUNE. 


JOSEPH'S  COAT. 

COALS  OF   FIRE. 

YAL  STRANGE. 

BOB  MARTINIS  LITTLE  GIRL.    Tine,   VoU,  crown  Svo. 

MURRAY  (D.  CHRISTIE)  &  HENRY  HERMAN,  WORKS  BY. 

ONE  TRAVELLER   RETURNS.     Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extia,  <»•..;  post  Svo,  illust.  bds.,  V«. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  .*{«.  <»«!.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  tin.  each. 
PAUL  JONES'S  ALIAS.     With  13  Illustrations  by  A.  FORESTIER  and  G.  NICOLET. 
THE   BISHOPS'   BIBLE. 

MURRAY  (HENRY),  NOVELS  BY. 

A  GAME  OF  BLUFF.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  !!•. ;  cloth,  £•.  Gd. 
A  SONG  OF  SIXPENCE.     Post  Svo,  cloth  extra,  «».  Gd. 


NEWBOLT.-TAKEN   FROM   THE  ENEMY.    By  HENRY  NEWBOLT. 

A*   Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  boards,  I*.  <»«!.    

NISBET  (HUME),' BOOKS  BYT" 

"BAIL  UP!"  A  Romance  of  BUSHRANGERS  AND  BLACKS.    Cr.  8vo,cl.  ex.,3«.Gd. 
LESSONS  IN  ART.    With  21  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  2«.  Gd. 
WHEKE  ART  BEGINS.   With  -  Illusts.   Square  8vo,  cloth_extra,  7*.  <»<!.    Shortly. 

NOVELISTS.-HALF-HOURS    WITH    THE    BEST  NOVELISTS  OF 

THE  CENTURY.  K.lit.  by  H.  T.  MACKENZIE  BELL.  Cr.  8vo.  cl.,  3«.  Od.  [Preparing. 

Q'HANLON   (ALICE),   NOVELS"  BY.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  board's,  «».  each. 
" THE  UNFORESEEN.  |    CHANCE?    OR  FATE? 

OHNET  (GEORGES),  NOVELS  BY. 

DOCTOR  RAMEAU.    9  Illusts.  by  E.  BAYARD.    Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  6a.;  post  8vo,  bds.,  2s. 

A  LAST  LOVE.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5*. ;  post  8vo,  boards,  'i». 

A  WEIRD  GIFT.    Crown  8vo.  cloth,  :*••.  «<l. ;  post  8vo,  boards,  *«. 

OLIPHANT    (MRS.),    NOVELS    BY.      Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  PRIMROSE  PATH.  |  THE  GREATEST  HEIRESS  IN  ENGLAND 

WHITELADIES.    With   Illustrations   by   ARTHUR  HOPKINS  and  HENRY    WOODS, 
A.R.A. Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3*.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  board- ,  •£-. 

OTlEILLYTHARRINGTON):-FIFTY  YEARS^ON  THE 1  TRAIL7~Ad: 

ventures  of  JOHN  Y.  NELSON.    100  Illusts.  by  P.  FRENZENY.    Crown  8vo,  3m.  Gd. 

O^EILLY  (MRS.).-PH(EFE>S"'FORTroES.  "P^^rsvo.  illust. 
O'SHAUGHNESSY  (ARTHUR),   POEMS  BY. 

LAYS  OF  FRANCE.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  1O».  Gd. 
MUSIC  AND  MOONLIGHT.    Fcap.  Svo,  cloth  extra.  r».  Gd. 
BONGS  OF  A  WORKER.    Fcap.  bvo,  cloth  extra,  7».  Gd. 
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QUID  A,  NOVELS  BY.     Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  3s.  0«I.  each ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  !*•.  each. 


HELD  IN  BONDAGE. 

TRICOTRIN. 

STRATHMORE. 

CHANDOS. 

CECIL  CASTLEMAINE'S 

GAGE. 
IDALIA. 

UNDER  TWO  FLAGS. 
PUCK. 


MOTHS. 

PIPISTRELLO. 

A  VILLAGE  COMMUNE. 

IN   MAREMMA. 

BIMBI.  |      SYRLIN. 

WANDA. 


FRESCOES.  |  OTHMAR. 
PRINCESS  NAPRAXINE. 
GUILDEROY.  |  RUFFINO. 


FOLLE-FARINE. 

A  DOG  OF  FLANDERS. 

PASCAREL. 

TWO  LITTLE  WOODEN 

SHOES. 
SIGNA. 

IN  A  WINTER  CITY. 
ARIADNE. 

FRIENDSHIP. 

BIMBI.    Presentation  Edition,  with  Nine  Illustrations  by  EDMUND  H.  GARRETT. 

Square  8vo,  cloth,  5*. 

SANTA  BARBARA,  &c.    Second  Edition.    Square  8vo,  cloth,  6s. ;  cr.  8vo,  3s.  6d. 
WISDOM,  WIT,  AND  PATHOS,  selected  from  the  Works  of  OUIDA  by  F.  SYDNEY 
MORRIS.    Post  8yo,  cloth  extra,  5s.    CHEAP  EDITION,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

PAGE  (H.  A.),  WORKS ~BY~ 

x     THOREAU  :  His  Life  and  Aims.    With  Portrait.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

AN  I MAL  ANECD  OTES.    Arranged  on  a  New  Principle.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5«. 

PARLIAMENTARY  ELECTIONS  AND  ELECTIONEERING,  A  HIS- 
TORY OF.  from  the  Stuarts  to  Queen  Victoria.  By  JOSEPH  GREGO.  A  New  Edition, 
wiih  03  Illustrations.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Od. 

PASCAL'S  PROVINCIAL  LETTERS.     A  New  Translation,  with  His- 

torical  Introduction  and   Notes  by  T.  M'CRiE,  P.P.     Post  8vo.  cloth  limp.  3a. 

PAUL.— GENTLE  AND  SIMPLE.  By  MARGARET  A.  PAUL.  With  Frontis- 

piece  by  HELEN  PATERSON.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  Cd. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards.  2a. 

PAYN  (JAMES),  NOVELS  BY.  ~ 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2*.  each. 


LOST  SIR  MASSINGBERD. 

WALTER'S  WORD. 

LESS   BLACK   THAN    WE'RE 

PAINTED. 
BY  PROXY. 
HIGH   SPIRITS. 
UNDER  ONE  ROOF. 

A  CONFIDENTIAL  AGENT. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated 
HUMOROUS  STORIES. 
THE  FOSTER  BROTHERS. 
THE  FAMILY  SCAPEGRACE. 
MARRIED  BENEATH  HIM. 
BENTINCK'S  TUTOR. 
A  PERFECT  TREASURE. 
A  COUNTY  FAMILY. 
LIKE  FATHER,  LIKE  SON. 
A  WOMAN'S  VENGEANCE. 
CARLYON'S  YEAR.! CECIL'S  TRYST. 
MURPHY'S  MASTER. 
AT  HER  MERCY. 
THE  CLYFFARDS  OF  CLYFFE. 


A  GRAPE  FROM  A  THORN. 

FROM  EXILE. 

THE  CANON'S  WARD. 

THE  TALK  OF  THE  TOWN. 

HOLIDAY   TASKS. 

GLOW-WORM  TALES. 

THE  MYSTERY  OF  MIRBRIDGE. 

THE   WORD  AND  THE  WILL. 

boards,  2s.  each. 

FOUND  DEAD. 

GWENDOLINE'S  HARVEST. 

A  MARINE  RESIDENCE. 

MIRK  ABBEY.]  SOME  PRIVATE  VIEWS. 

NOT  WOOED,  BUT  WON. 

TWO  HUNDRED  POUNDS  REWARD. 

THE  BEST  OF  HUSBANDS. 

HALVES.      |      THE  BURNT  MILLION. 

FALLEN  FORTUNES. 

WHAT  HE  COST  HER. 

KIT:  A  MEMORY. 

FOR  CASH  ONLY. 

A  PRINCE  OF  THE  BLOOD. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Od.  each. 

IN  PERIL  AND  PRIVATION:  Stones  of  MARINE  ADVENTURE.  With  17  Illnsts. 
SUNNY  STORIES,  and  some  SHADYjONES.L_Frontispiece  by  FRED.  BARNARD. 
NOTES  FROM  THE  "NEWS.~"  Crown  8vo," portrait  cover,  Is.;  cloth,  10.  Od. 


.  (JHOLMONDELEY),  WORKS  BY.  Post  Bvo.cl.,  2s.  Od.  each. 

PUCK  ON  PEGASUS.    With  Illustrations. 

PEGASUS  RE-SADDLED.    With  Ten  full-page  Illustrations  by  G.  Du  MAURIER. 
THE  MUSES  OF  MAYFAIR.    Vers  de  Societe,  Selected  by  H.  C.  PENNELL. 
PHELPS  (E.  STUART),  WORKS  BY.   Post  8vo,  Is.  each;  cloth,  1«.  Od.each, 
BEYOND  THE  GATES.  13y  the  Author    I    AN  OLD  MAID'S  PARADISE. 

of  "  The  Gates  Ajar."        |    BURGLARS  IN  PARADISE. 

JACK  THE  FISHERMAN.  Illustrated  by  C.  W.  REED.    Cr.  8vo,  1». ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

P1KK1S  (C.  L.),  NOVELS  BY. 

TROOPING  WITH  CROWS.    Fcap.  8vo,  picture  cover,  1». 
LADY  LOVELACE.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 


CHATTO   &  WINDUS,  214,   PICCADILLY.  jtg 

PLANCHE  (J.  R.),  WORKS  BY. 

THE    PURSUIVANT   OP   ARMS;   or,   Heraldry   Founded    upon    Facts.      With 

Coloured  Frontispiece,  Five  Plates,  and  209  Illusts.    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  7s.  fid^. 
SONGS  AND  POEMS,  1819-1879.    Introduction  by  Mrs.  MACKARNESS.  Cr.  Svo,  c).,fi»« 

PLUTARCH'S  LIVES  OF  ILLUSTRIOUS  MEN.    Translated  from  the 

Greek,  with  Notes  Critical  and  Historical,  and  a  Lite    of  Plutarch,  by  JOHN  and 
WILLIAM  LANGHORNE.    With  Portraits.    Two  Vols.,  demy  Svo,  half-bound,  IPs.  6«1. 

POE'S^EDGAR  ALLAN)  CHOICE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Poetry.   Intro- 
duction by  CHAS.  BAUDELAIRE,  Portrait,  and  Facsimiles.    Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  7«.  fid. 
THE  MYSTERY  OF  MA  R  IE   ROGET,  gee.    Post  Svo.  illustrated  boards,  tf». 

POPE'S  POETICAL  WORKS.     Post  8vo,  cloth  limp.  2s. 

PRICE  (E.  C.),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  3«.  ttd.  each ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  hoards.  2*.  each. 
YALENTINA.                |  THE  FOREIGNERS.        |  MRS.  LANCASTER'S  RIVAL. 
GERALD.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  board's.  £». 

PRINCESS  OLGA.-RADNA  ;  or,  The  Great  Conspiracy  of  1881.    By 

the  Princess  OLGA.    Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra.  O«. 

PROCTOR  (RICHARD  A.,  B.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

FLOWERS  OF  THE   SKY.    With  55  Illusts.    Small  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra. :{«..  fid. 
EASY  STAR  LESSONS.    With  Star  Maps  for  Every  Nigh    in  the  Year,  Drawings 

of  the  Constellations.  &c.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  fis. 
FAMILIAR  SCIENCE   STUDIES.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6». 
SATURN  AND  ITS  SYSTEM.    With  13  Steel  Plates.    Demy  Svo,  cloth  ex.,  lOs.  6d. 
MYSTERIES  OF  TIME  AND  SPACE.    With  Illustrations.    Cr.  Svo,  cloth  extra,  On. 
THE  UNIVERSE  OF  SUNS.    With  numerous  Illustrations.    Cr.  Svo,  cloth  ex.,  «*. 
WAGES  AND_WANTS  OF   SCIENCE   WORKERS.    Crown  Svo.  In.  fid. 

PRYCE.-MISS  MAXWELL'S"  AFFECTIONS.     By  RICHARD  PRYCE, 

Author  of"  No  Impediment."    With  a  Frontispiece  by  HAL  LUDLOW.    Crown  Svo, 
c'oth  extra,  3».  Od. 

PAMBOSSONT^POPULAR  ASTRONOMY.   13y  J.  KAMBOSSON,  Laureate 
of  the  Institute  of  France.    With  •  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7».  fid. 

RANDOLPH^AUNT~ABIGAIL^DYKES  :  A  Novel.    By  Lt.-Colonel 

GKORGE  RANDOLPH,  U.S.A.    Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  7*.  6d. 

READE  (CHARLES)7~NOVELS  BY~ 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  illustrated,  3s.  fid.  each ;  post  Svo,  illust.  bds.,  3a.  each. 
PEG  WOFFINGTON.    Illustrated  by  S.  L.  FILDES.  R.A.-Also  a  POCKET  EDITION, 

set  in  New  Type,  in  Elzevir  style,  fcap.  Svo,  half-leather,  2*.  fid. 
CHRISTIE  JOHNSTONE.  Illustrated  by  WILLIAM  SMALL.— Also  a  POCKET  EDITION, 

set  in  New  Type,  in  Elzevir  stvle,  fcap.  Svo,  half-leather,  £M.  fid. 
IT  IS  NEVER  TOO  LATE  TO  MEND.  Illustrated  by  G.  J.  PINWELL. 
THE  COURSE  OF  TRUE  LOVE  NEVER  DID  BUN  SMOOTH.  Illustrated  by 

HELEN  PATERSON. 

THE  AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF  A   THIEF,  &c.     Illustrated  by  MATT  STRETCH. 
LOVE  ME  LITTLE,  LOVE  ME  LONG.    Illustrated  by  M.  ELLEN  EDWARDS. 
THE  DOUBLE  MARRIAGE.    Illnsts.  by  Sir  JOHN  GILBERT,  R.A.,  and  C.  KEENE. 
THE  CLOISTER  AND  THE  HEARTH.    Illustrated  by  CHARLES  KEENE. 
HARD  CASH.    Illustrated  by  F.  W.  LAWSON. 

GRIFFITH  GAUNT.    Illustrated  by  S.  L.  FILDES,  R.A.,  and  WILLIAM  SMALL. 
FOUL  PLAY.    Illustrated  by  GEORGE  Du  MAURIER. 
PUT  YOURSELF  IN   HIS  PLACE.    Illustrated  by  ROBERT  BARNES. 
A  TERRIBLE  TEMPTATION.    Illustrated  by  EDWARD  HUGHES  and  A.  W.  COOPER. 
A  SIMPLETON.    Illustrated  by  KATE  CRAUFURD. 
THE  WANDERING  HEIR.    Illustrated  by  HELEN  PATERSON,  S.  L.  FILDES,  R.A., 

C.  GREF.N,  and  HENRY  WOODS,  A.R.A. 
A  WOMAN-HATER.     Illustrated  by  THOMAS  COULDERY. 
SINGLEHEART  AND  DOUBLEFACE.    Illustrated  bv  P.  MACNAB. 
GOOD    STORIES   OF    MEN    AND    OTHER  ANIMALS.     Illustrated    by    E.    A, 

ABBEY,  PERCY  MACQUOID,  R.W.S.,  and  JOSEPH  NASH. 
THE  JILT,  and  other  Stories.    Illustrated  by  JOSEPH  NASH. 
A  PERILOUS  SECRET.    Illustrated  by  FRED.  BARNARD. 
READIANA.    With  a  Steel-plate  Portrait  of  CHARLES  READE. 
BIBLE  CHARACTERS;  Studies  of  David.  Paul,  &c.    Fcap.  Svo,  leatherette,  Is. 
SELECTIONS  FROM  THE  WORKS  OF  CHARLES  READE.  With  an  Introduction 

by  Mrs.  ALEX,  IRELAND,  and  a  Steel-Plate  Portrait.    Crown  Svo,  buckram,  fig. 
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RIDDELL  (MRS.  J.  H.),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  lid.  each ;   post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2*.  each. 
THE  PRINCB  OF  WALES'S  GARDEN  PARTY.      |          WEIRD  STORIES. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

THE  UNINHABITED  HOUSE.              I         HER  MOTHER'S  DARLING. 
MYSTERY  IN  PALACE  GARDENS.              THE  NUN'S  CURSE. 
FAIRY  WATER.  |         IDLE  TALES. 

RiMMER   (ALFRED),    WORKS    BY.      Square  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  7..  6d.  each. 
OUR  OLD  COUNTRY  TOWNS.    With  55  Illustrations. 
RAMBLES  ROUND  ETON  AND  HARROW.    With  50  Illustrations. 
ABOUT  ENGLAND  WITH  DICKENS.    With  58  Illusts.  byC.  A.  VANDERHOOF.  Ac. 

RIVES  (Am§lie).— BARBARA~DERING.    By  AMELIE  RIVES,  Author 

of  "The  Quick  or  the  Dead  ?  "    Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

ROBINSON'fCRUSOEr'lBy  DANIEL  DEFOE.    TMAJOR'S  EDITION.)    With 

37  Illustrations  by  GEORGE  CRUIKSHANK.    Post  8vo,  half-bound,  3a. 

ROBINSON  (FrWorNOVELS~iBY."~ 

WOMEN  ARE   STRANGE.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2«. 

THE  HANDS  OF  JUSTICE.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated 
boards,  3». 

ROBINSON   (PHIL),    WORKS    BY.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7..  6d.  each, 
THE  POETS'  BIRDS.  |  THE  POETS'  BEASTS. 

THE  POETS  AND  NATURE;  REPTILES,  FISHES,  INSECTS.  [Preparing. 

ROCHEFOUCAULD'S  MAXIMS  AND  MOHLlREFLECTIONSrwItH 

.       Notes,  jind jin_  Introductory  Essay  by  SAINTE-BEUVE.    Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  2iu 

ROLL  OF"  BATTLE  ABBEY,  THE:  A  List  of  the  Principal  Warriors 

who  came  from  Normandy  with  William  the  Conqueror,  and  Settled  in  this  Country, 
<  ^2.66-7.  With  Arms  emblazoned  in  Gold  and  Colours.    Handsomely  printed,  5s. 

HOlTTrUGl^^  Post  8vo,  cloth,  2*.  6d.  each. 

PUNIANA:  RIDDLES  AND  JOKES.    With  numerous  Illustrations. 

MORE  PUNIANA.    Profusely  Illustrated^ 

fcUNCIMAN  ( ;  JAMES),  Sf  ORIES  B Y.     Post  Svo,  bds.,  3*.  ea. ;  cl.,  3«*.  6d.  ea. 
SKIPPERS  AND  SHELLBACKS.         I    GRACE  BALMAIGN'S  SWEETHEART. 
SCHOOLS  AND^SCHOLARS^  

RUSSELL  (W.  CLARK),  BOOKS  AND  NOVELS  BY : 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  6».  each:  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
ROUND  THE  GALLEY-FIRE.  I    A  BOOK  FOR  THE  HAMMOCK. 

IN  THE  MIDDLE  WATCH.  MYSTERY  OF  THE  "OCEAN  STAR." 

A  VOYAGE  TO  THE  CAPE. I    THE  ROMANCE  OF  JENNY  HARLOWE 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each;  post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  £s.  each. 
AN  OCEAN  TRAGEDY.  I         MY  SHIPMATE  LOUISE. 

ALONE  ON  A  WIDE  WIDE  SEA.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 
ON  THE  FO'K'SLE  HEAD.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  g«. 


CA1NT  AUBYN  (ALAN),  NOVELS  BY. 

°     A  FELLOW  OF  TRINITY:     With  a  Note  by  OLIVER  WENDELL  HOLMES  and  a 

Frontispiece.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3*.  6d. ;  post  Svo,  illust.  boards,  !2*. 
THE  JUNIOR  DEAN.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3».  Od. 

Fcap.  Svo,  cloth  boards,  1*.  Od.  each. 
THE  OLD  MAID'S  SWEETHEART.      |         MODEST  LITTLE  SARA. 

SALA  (G.  AO.-GASLIGHT^AND  DAYLIGHT.    Post  8vo,  boards.  2s. 
SANSONT^SEVEN  GENERATIONS  OF  EXECUTIONERS :  Memoirs 

of  the  Sanson  Family  (1688  to  1847).     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  3*.  Od. 

SAUNDERS  (JOHN)T^OVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3«.  6d.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3*.  each. 
GUY  WATERMAN.     |    THE  LION  IN  THE  PATH.  |     THE  TWO  DREAMERS. 
BOUND  TO  THE  WHEEL.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  3».  6d. 

SAUNDERS  (KATHARINE),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  3*.  Od.  each:  post  Svo.  illustrated  boards,  Sic.  each. 
MARGARET  AND  ELIZABETH.  I    HEART  SALVAGE. 

THE  HIGH  MILLS.  |    SEBASTIAN. 

JOAN  MERRYWEATHER.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  £«, 
GIDEON'S  ROCK,    Crown.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  <ld. 
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SCIENCE-GOSSIP  :  An  Illustrated  Medium  of  Interchange  for  Students 

and  Lovers  of  Nature.  Edited  by  Dr.  J.  E.  TAYLOR,  F.L.S.,  &c.    Devoted  to  Geology, 

Botany,    Physiology,    Chemistry,    Zoology,   Microscopy,   Telescopy,    Physiography 

Photography, &c.    Price  4«1.  Monthly  ;   or  5s.  per  year,  post-free.    Vols.  I.  to  XIX. 

may  bejhad,  7s.  O«l.  each ;  Vols.  XX.  to  date,  5*.  each.   Cases  for  Binding,  la.  Od. 

SECRET  OUT,  THE :  One  Thousand  Tricks  with  Cards ;  with  Enter- 
taining  Experiments  in  Drawing-ioom  or  "White  Magic."  By  W.  H.  CREMER. 
With  300  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4«.  Oil. 

SEGUIN~(LTG.)rWORKS  BY. 

THE  COUNTRY  OF  THE  PASSION  PLAY  (OBERAMMERGAU)  and  the  Highlands 

of  Bavaria.     With  Map  and  37  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3«.  <»«!. 
_WALK8^  IN_ALO^ERS.    With  2  Maps  and  16  lllusts.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  6«. 

SENIOR  (WM.).-BY  STREAM  AND  SEA.      Post  8vo,  cloth."2s.'  6d. 

SHAKESPEARE  FOR  CHILDREN:  LAMB'S  TALES  FROM  SHAKE- 
SPEARE. With  Illustrations,  coloured  and  plain,  by  J.  MOYR  SMITH.  Cr.  4to,  6n. 

SHARP.-CHILDREN  OF  TO-MORROW  :    A  Novel~".By~ WiIEiXS 

SHARP.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  lin. 

SHARP  (LUKE). -IN  A  STEAMER~CHAIR.     By  LUKE  SHARP  (K.  E. 

BARK).     With  Two  Illust<;.  by  DKMAIN  HAMMOND,     rrn-.vn  Hvo,  H"th  extra,  .'I*,  (til. 

SHELLEY.-THE  COMPLETE  WORKS  IN  VERSE  AND  PROSE  OF 

PERCY    BYSSHE    SHELLEY.     Edited.  Prefaced,  and    Annotated  by  R.    HEKNB 
SHKPHF.RD.    Five  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  boards.  3a.  Od.  each. 
POETICAL  WORKS,  in  Three  Vols.: 

VoL     I.  Introduction  byth?  Editor;  Posthumous  Fragments  of  Margaret  Nicholson;  Shelley's  Corre- 
spondence with  Stockdale;  The  Wandering  Jew;  Queen  Mab,  with  the  Notes;   Alastor, 
and  other  Poems  ;  Rosalind  and  Helen  :  Prometheus  Unl><>inul :  AilonaU,  Arc. 
Vol.    II.  Laon  and  Cythna  ;  The  Cenci ;  Julian  and  Maddalo;  Swellfoot  the  Tyrant;  The  Witch  of 

Atlas;  Epu>sychidion:  Hellas. 

Vol.  Hi.  Posthumous  Poems;  The  Masque  of  Anarchy ;  and  other  Pieces. 
PROSE  WORKS,  in  Two  Vols.: 

Vol.     I.  The  Two  Romances  of  Zastrozzi  and  St.  Irvyne  :  the  Dublin  and  Marlow  Pamphlets  ;  A  Refuta- 
tion of  Deism  ;  Lettersto  Lek'ti  Hunt,  and  some  Minor  Writings  and  Fragments. 

VoL    II.  The  Essays;   Letters  from  At-mail ;  Translations  and  Fragments.  Kilited  by  Mr*.  SHELLEY. 
With  a  Bibliography  of  Shelley,  and  an  Index  of  the  Prose  Works. 

SH  ER  ARD.  -  ROGUES:  A~NoveL      By~R7  HrSHERARD.    Crown  8vo, 

I'i.-tn ir  rover,  !<*.  ;  cloth,  l««.  <»<(.  

SHERIDAN  (GENERAL).  —  PERSONAL~MEMOiM~OF~GENERAL 

P.  H.SHERIDAN.   With  P.»-  •  o  V..N., demy  8vo,  cloth.  a4«. 

SHERIDAN'S  (RICHARD  BRINSLEY)  COMPLETE  WORKS.    With 

Lilu  and  Anecdotes.      Including  his  Dramatic  Writings,  his  Works  in  Pros*;  and 

PCX  try.  Translations,  Speeches  and  Jokps.  10  lllusts.  Cr.Svo,  hf.-bound,  7».  <»d. 
THE  RIVALS,  THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL,  and  other  Plays.    Post  8vo,  printed 

on  laid  paper  and  half- bound.  '<?>». 
SHERIDAN'S   COMEDIES:   THE  RIVALS    and  THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 

Edited,  with  an  Introduction  and  Notes  to  each  Play,  and  a  Biographical  Sketch,  by 

"  "  «.<»«!. 


BRANUER  MATTHEWS.    With  Illustrations.     Demy  8vo.  half-parchment, 


SIDNEY'S  (SIR  PHILIP)  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS,  includ- 

inn  all  those  in  "Arcadia."    With  Portrait,  Memorial-Introduction,  Notes,  &c.  by  the 
K.  v.  A.  1',.  ('.KQSART.  P.P.     Three  Vols..  crown  8vo.  cloth  boards.  18». 

SIGNBOARDS  :  Their  History.  With  Anecdotes  of~Famous  Taverns 
and  Remarkable  Characters.  By  JACOB  LARWOOD  and  JOHN  CAMDEN  HOTTEN. 
\Viih  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  04  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  T».  6«i. 

SIMSlGEORGE  R.),  WORKS  BY. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  £*.  each :  cloth  limp,  !£M.  Ocl.  each. 


MARY  JANE   MARRIED. 

TALES  OF  TO-DAY. 

DRAMAS  OF  LIFE.  With  60  Illustrations. 


ROGUES  AND  VAGABONDS, 

THE   RING  0'  BELLS. 

WARY   JANE'S  MEMOIRS. 

TINKLETOP'S  CRIME.    With  a  Frontispiece  by  MAURICE  GREIFFENHAGKN. 

ZEPH:  A  Circus  Story,  &c. 

Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is.  each  ;  cloth.  Is.  6(1.  each. 
HOW  THE  POOR  LIVE;  and  HORRIBLE  LONDON. 
THE  DAGONET  RECITER  AND  READER:  being  Readings  and  Recitations  In 

Prose  and  Verse,  selected  from  his  own  Works  by  GEORGE  R.  SIMS, 
DAGONET  DITTIES.     From  the  Referee. 
THE  CASE  OF  GEORGE  CANDLEMA?, 
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SISTER  DORA  I   A  Biography.     By  MARGARET  LoNSDAta.     With  Four 
Illustrations.    Demy  8vo.  picture  cover.  4d. ;  cloth,  6cl. 

SKETCHLEY.-A  MATCH  IN  THE  DARK.     By  ARTHUR  SKETCHLEY. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

SLANG    DICTIONARY    (THE) :   Etymological,   Historical,  and  Anec- 

dotal.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os.  (id. 

SMITH  (J.  MOYR),  WORKS  BY. 

THE  PRINCE  OF  ARGOLIS.    With  130  Illusts.    Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 
TALES  OF  OLD  THULE.    With  numerous  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  6s. 
THE   WOOING  OF  THE  WATER  WITCH.    Illustrated.    Post  8vo,  cloth,  On. 

SOCIETY    IN    LONDON.       By  A  FOREIGN    RESIDENT.       Crown  8vo, 

Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

SOCIETY  IN  PARIS  :    The  Upper  Ten  Thousand.     A  Series  of  Letters 
from  Count  PAUL  VASILI  to  a  Young  French  Diplomat.    Crown  8vo.  cloth,  6s. 

SOMERSET.  —  SONGS    OF    ADlElh      By    Lord    HENRY    SOMER^ 

Small  4to,  Japanese  vellum,  tts. 

SPALDING.— ELIZABETHAN  DEMONOLOGY  :  An  Essay  on  the  Belief 

in  the  Existence  of  Devils.     By  T.  A.  SPALDING,  LL.B.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5*, 

SPEIGHT  (T.  W.),  NOVELS  BY. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

THE  MYSTERIES  OF  HERON  DYKE.  I         HOODWINKED;  and  THE   SANDY- 
BY  DEVIOUS  WAYS,  &c.  CROFT  MYSTERY. 

THE  GOLDEN  HOOP.         I         BACK  TO  LIFE. 

Post  8vo,  cloth  limp.  Is.  «<i.  each. 

A  BARREN  TITLE.                                   | .       WIFE  OR  NO  WIFE? 
THE  SANDYCROFT  MYSTERY.    Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  la. 

SPENSER  FOR  CHILDREN^ By  M.  H.  TOWRY.     With  Illustrations 

by  WALTER  J.  MORGAN.    Crown  4to,  cloth  gilt,  6s. 

STARRY    HEAVENS    (THE):   A  POETICAL  BIRTHDAY  BOOK.     Royal 

i6mo,  cloth  extra,  2s.  Oil. 

STAUNTON.— THE  LAWS  AND  PRACTICE  OF  CHESS.     With  an 

Analysis  of  the  Openings.   By  HOWARD  STAUNTON.    Edited  by  ROBERT  B.  WORMALD 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

STEDMAN  (E.  C.),  WORKS  BY. 

VICTORIAN  POETS.    Thirteenth  Edition.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  9s. 

THE   POETS  OF  AMERICA.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra.  Os. 

STERNDALE.  —  THE   AFGHAN    KNIFE  :   A  Novel.       By  ROBERT 

ARMITAGE  STERNPALK.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3*.  <>tl.;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards.  2s. 

STEVENSON  (R.  LOUIS),  WORKS  BY.    Post  8vo,ci.  limp,  a*.  «d.  each. 

TRAVELS  WITH  A  DONKEY.     Seventh  Edit.    With  a  Frontis. by  WALTER  CRANE. 
AN  INLAND  VOYAGE.    Fourth  Edition.     With  a  Frontispiece  by  WALTER  CRANE. 

Crown  8vo,  buckram,  eilt  top,  6s.  each. 

FAMILIAR  STUDIES  OF  MEN  AND  BOOKS.  'Sixth  Edition. 
THE  SILVERADO  SQUATTERS.    With  a  Frontispiece.    Third  Edition. 
THE  MERRY  MEN.    Third  Edition.       |    UNDERWOODS:  Poems.    Fifth  Edition. 
MEMORIES  AND  PORTRAITS.    Third  Edition. 

VIRGINIBUS  PUERISQUE,  and  other  Papers.    Seventh  Edition.     |    BALLADS. 
ACROSS  THE  PLAINS,  with  other  Memories  and  Essays. 

NEW  ARABIAN  NIGHTS.    Eleventh  Edition.    Crown  8vo,  buckram,  gilt  top,  6s.; 

post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
THE   SUICIDE   CLUB;  and   THE    RAJAH'S   DIAMOND.    From  NEW    ARABIAN 

NIGHTS.    With  Six  Illustrations  by  J.  BERNARD  PARTRIDGE.    Crown  8vo,  cloth 

extra,  5s. 

PRINCE  OTTO.    Sixth  Edition.    Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
FATHER  DAMIEN:    An  Open  Letter  to  the  Rev.  Dr.   Hyde.      Second   Edition 
Crown  8vo,  hand-made  and  brown  paper,  Is. 

STODDARD.^^SUM¥ER~CRUISING  IN~THE  SOUTH  SEAS.    B^ 

C.  WARREN  STODDARD.     Illustrated  by  WALLIS  Vi  ACKAY.   Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  6(1. 

STORIES  FROM  FOREIGNHOVELISTS.    With  Notices  by  HELEN  and 

ALICE  ZIMMERN,   Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Oil. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2.s, 
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STRANGE  MANUSCRIPT  (A)  FOUND  IN  A  COPPER  CYLINDER. 

With  19  Illustrations  by  GILBERT  GAUL.    Third  Edition.  Crown  8 vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

STRANGE  SECRETS.  Told  by  CONAN  DOYLE,  PERCY  FITZGERALD,  FLOR- 
ENCE MARRYAT,  &c.    Cr.  5vo,  cl.  ex.,  Eight  Illusts.,  Gs. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  !is. 

STRUTT'S~SPORTS    ANDHPASTIMES    OF    THE     PEOPLE    OF 

ENGLAND;  including  the  Rural  and  Domestic  Recreations,  May  Games,  Mum- 
meries, Shows,  &c.,  from  the  Earliest  Period  to  the  Present  Time.  Edited  by 
WILLIAM  HONE.  With  140  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7«.  Od. 

SUBURBAlTHdMES  (THE)  OFlLONDON  :  A  Residential  Guide.    With 

a  Map,  and  Notes  on  Rental,  Rates,  and  Accommodation.   Crown  8vo,  cloth.  7m.  Od. 

SWIFT'S  (DEAN)  CHOICE  WORKS,  in  Prose  and  Verse.    With  Memoir, 

Portrait, and  Facsimiles  of  the  Map-,  in  "  Gulliver's  Travels."  Cr.  8vo.  cl.,  7s.  Gd. 

GULLIVER'S  TRAVELS,  and    A  TALE  OP  A   TUB.      Post  8vo,  half-bound,  X*. 

A  MONOGRAPH  ON  SWIFT.  By  J.  CHURTON  COLLINS.  Cr.Svo.  cloth. S».  {Shortly. 

SWINBURNE  (ALGERNON  C.),  WORKS  BY. 


SELECTIONS  FROM  POETICAL  WORKS 

OF  A.  C.SWINBURNE.    Fcap.  8vo,  G*. 

ATALANTA  IN  CALYDON.    Crown  Svo, 

CH'ASTELARD:  A  Tragedy,  cr.  Svo, 7«. 

NOTES    ON    POEMS    AND    REVIEWS. 

Demy  Svo,  1*. 
POEMS  AND  BALLADS.    FIRST  SERIES. 

Crown  Svo  or  fcap.  Svo,  Os. 
POEMS  AND  BALLADS.  SECOND  SERIES. 

Crown  Svo  or  fcap.  Svo,  !)*. 
POEMS  AND  BALLADS.   THIRD  SERIES. 

Crown  Svo,  7*. 
SONGS  BEFORE  SUNRISE.    Crown  Svo, 

10*.  (ill. 
BOTH  WELL:   A  Tragedy.      Crown  Svo, 

I  J*.  Od. 
SONGS  OF  TWO  NATIONS.  Cr.  8vo,  6». 


GEORGE  CHAPMAH.    (See  Vol.  II.  of  G. 

CHAPMAN'S  Works.)    Crown  Svo,  Gs. 
ESSAYS  AND  STUDIES.    Cr.  Svo,  14*. 
ERECHTHEUS:  A  Tr.U;e<iv.    Cr.  Svc,  Gs. 
SOKGS  OF  THE  SPRINGTIDES.    Crown 

<>*. 

STUDIES  IN  BONO.  Crown  Svo,  7*. 
MARY  STUART:  A  Tragedy.  Cr.Svo,  S*. 
TRISTRAM  OF  LYONESSE.  Cr.8vc.iK. 
A  CENTURY  OF  ROUNDELS.  Sm.4to, N». 
A  MIDSUMMER  HOLIDAY.  Cr.Svo,  7*. 
MARINO  FAL1ERO:  A  Tragedy.  Crown 

Svo,  G«. 

A  STUDY  OF  VICTOR  HUGO.  Cr.8vo.O-. 
MISCELLANIES.    Crown  Svo,  14*. 
LOCRINE:  A  Tragedy.    Cr.Svo  O«. 
A  STUDY  OF  BEN  JONSON.  Cr.Svo.7*. 
THE  SISTERS:  A  Tragedy.  Cr.  Svo,  O«. 


SYMONDS.— WINE,  WOMEN,  AND  SONG  :  Medieval  Latin  Students' 

Songs.  With  Essay  and  Trans,  by  J.ADPINGTON  SYMONDS.   Fcap.  Svo,  parchment,  Os. 

SYNTAX'S  (DR.)  THREE  TOURS  :   In  Search  ofTthe^PictuTelque,  in 

Search  of  Consolation,  and  in  Search  of  a  Wife.  With  ROWLANDSON'S  Coloured  Illus- 
trations.and  Lite  of  the  Author  by  J.  C.  HOTTKN.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Od. 

TAINE'S   HISTORY   OF   ENGLISH   LITERATURE.~TrIr7skted  by 

•*•     HENRY  VAN  LAUN.     Four  Vols.,  small  demy  8vo,  cl.  bds.,  3Os.— POPULAR  EDITION, 
Two  Vols.,  large  crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  15«. 

TAYLOR'S  (BAYARD)  DIVERSIONS  OF  THE  ECHO  CLUB:  BuT: 

l.-sques  of  Modrrn  \\ 'riu •;-.•=.     I'os^Svo,  cloth  limp,  4n.     

TAYLOR  (DR.  J.  E.,  F.L.S.),   WORKS  BY.    Cr.8vo,cl.ex.,79.Gd.each. 
THE  SAGACITY  AND  MORALITY  OF  PLANTS:  A  Sketch  of  the  Life  and  Conduct 
of  the  Vegetable  Kingdom.    With  a  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  100  Illustrations. 
OUR  COMMON  BRITISH  FOSSILS,  and  Where  to  Find  Them.    331  Illustrations. 
THE  PLAYTIME  NATURALIST.    With  3&_>  Illustrations.    Crown  Svo.  cloth.  5». 

TAYLOR'S  (TOM)  HISTORICAL  DRAMAS.    Containing  <7  Clancarty," 

"Jeanne  Dare,"  '"Twist  Axe  and  Crown,"  "The  Fool's  Revenge,"  "  Arkwright's 
Wife,"  "Anne  Boleyn,1'  "  Plot  and  Passion.1'    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7».  Od. 
***  The  Plays  may  also  be  had  separately,  at  Is.  each. 

TENNYSON  (LORD) :    A  Biographical  Sketch.      By  H.  J.  JENNINGS. 

With  a  Photograph-Portrait.    Crown  Svo.  cloth  extra,  6a. 

TH  ACKER  AYANAfNotes  and  Anecdotes.     Illustrated  by  Hundreds  of 

Sketches  by  WILLIAM  MAKEPEACE  THACKERAY.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  7*.  Od. 

THAMES. ~~A   NEW   PICTORIAL   HISTORY    OF    THE   THAMES7 

By  A.  S.  KRAUSSE.     With  340  Illustrations     Post  Svo.  Is.;  cloth,  la.  Od. 

THOMAS  (BERTHA),  NOVELS  BY.    Cr.Svo.  cl.,  3*.  Gd.  ea. ;  post  Svo, »..  ea. 

THE  VIOLIN-PLAYER.  |         PROUD  MAISIE. 

CRESSIDA.    Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  ti». 
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THOMSON'S  SEASONS,  and  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE.    With  Intro- 

duction  by  ALLAN  CUNNINGHAM,  and  48  Illustrations.     Post  8vo,  half-bound,  2*. 

THORNBURY  (WALTER),  WORKS  BY.    Cr.  BVO,  ci.  extra,  T^edTadT 

THE  LIFE  AND  CORRESPONDENCE  OF  J.  M.  W.  TURNER.     Founded  upon 

Letters  and  Papers  furnished  by  his  Friends.     With  Illustrations  in  Colours. 
HAUNTED  LONDON.  Edit,  by  E.  WALFORD.  M.A.  Illusts.  by  F.  W.  FAIRHOLT,  F.S.A. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
OLD  STORIES  RE-TOLD.  |    TALES  FOR  THE  MARINES. 

TJMBS   (JOHN),    WORKS    BY.     Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  r*.  Od.  each. 

THE  HISTORY  OF  CLUBS  AND  CLUB  LIFE    IN  LONDON:    Anecdotes  of  its 

Famous  Coffee-houses,  Hostelries,  and  Taverns.     With  42  Illustrations. 
ENGLISH  ECCENTRICS  AND  ECCENTRICITIES:    S'//ries  of  Delusions,  Impos- 
__tures.  Sporting  Scenes,  Eccentric  Artists,  Theatrics*  Folk,  &c.    48  Illustrations. 

TROLLOPE  (ANTHONY),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  JJs.  i»«l.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2*.  each. 
THE  WAY  WE  LIVE  NOW.  I    MARION  FAY. 

KEPT  IN   THE  DARK.  MR.  SCARBOROUGH'S  FAMILY. 

FRAU  FROHMANN.  |    THE  LAND-LEAGUERS. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
GOLDEN  LION  OF  GRANPERE.  |  JOHN  CALDIGATE.  |  AMERICAN  SENATOR. 

TROLLOPE  (FRANCES  E.),  NOVELS  BY. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  <><!.  each;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
LIKE  SHIPS  UPONJTHE  SEA.    |    MABEL  S  PROGRESS.    |    ANNE  FURNESS, 

TROLLOPE  (T.  A.).-DiAMOND  CUT'DIAMOND.  Postsvo.  must,  bds..  2«. 
TROWBRIDGE.— FARNELL'S  FOLLY:  A  Novel.     By  J.  T.  TROW- 

BRIDGE.   PosUJvo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

TYTLER  (C,~C7¥RASER^MISTRESS  JUDITH :   A  Novel.     By" 

C.  C.  FRASER-TYTLER.  Crown  Syo^cloth  extra,  3s.  Od. ;  post  8vo,  iliust.  boards,  2». 

TYTLER  (SARAH),  NOVELS  BY" 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Oil.  each ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
THE  BRIDE'S  PASS.  I    BURIED  DIAMONDS. 

NOBLESSE  OBLIGE.  |  LADY  BELL.    |    THE  BLACKHALL  GHOSTS. 

Post  8vo.  illustrated  boards.  2s.  each. 


WHAT  SHE  CAME  THROUGH. 
CITOYENNE  JACQUELINE. 
SAINT  MUNGO'S  CITY. 


BEAUTY  AND  THE   BEAST. 

DISAPPEARED. 

THE   HUGUENOT  FAMILY. 


VILLARL— A  DOUBLE  BOND.    By  LINDA  VILLARL    Fcap.'Svo,  picture 

'     cover,  Is. 

WALT   WHITMANT,  POEMS    BY.     Edited,   with   Introduction,  by 

_  JWiLLiAM  M.ROSSETTI.  With  Portrait.  Cr.8vo,  hand-made  paper  and  buckram,  6s. 

WALTON   AND    COTTON'S   COMPLETE   ANGLER  ;"^r7  The" Con^ 

templative  Man's  Recreation,  by  IZAAK  WALTON  ;  and  Instructions  how  to  Angle  for  a 
Trout  or  Grayling  in  a  clear  Stream,  by  CHARLES  COTTON.  With  Memoirs  and  Notes 
by  Sir  HARRIS  NICOLAS,  and  61  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  antique,  7s.  Od. 

WARIT(HERBERT)7  WORKS  BY. 

FIVE  YEARS  WITH   THE  CONGO  CANNIBALS.     With  92  Illustrations  by  the 
Author,  VICTOR  PERARD,  and  W.  B.  DAVIS.   Third  ed.    Roy.  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  14s. 
MY   LIFE  WITH  STANLEY'S  REAR  GUARD.     With  a  Map  by  F.  S.  WELLER, 
F.R.G.S.     Post  8vo,  Is.;  cloth,  Is.  <»«!. 

WA6NER.— A    ROUNDABOUT    JOURNEY.      By  CHARLES  DUDLEY 

WARNER.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Os. 

WARRANT  TO  EXECUTE  CHARLES  i.  A  Facsimile,  with  the  59 

Sigratures  and  Srals.     Printed  on  paper  22  in.  Ly  14  in.     2s. 

WARRANT  TO  EXECUTE   MARY   QUEEN  OF  SCOTS.    A  Facsimile,  including 
Queen  Elizabeth's  Signature  and  the  Great  Seal.     2a. 

WASSERMANN.— THE  DAFFODILS  :  A  Novel.     By  LILLIAS  WASSER. 

MANN.    Crown  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  Oil. 

WATSON.-THE  MARQUIS  OF  CARABAS  :    A  Novel.     By  AARON 

WATSON  and  LILLIAS  WASSERMANN.    3  \ois.,  crown  fcvo. 
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WALFORD  (EDWARD,  M.A.),  WORKS  BY. 

WALFORD'S  COUNTY  FAMILIES  OF  THE  UNITED  KINGDOM  (1892).  Contain- 
ing the  Descent,  Birth,  Marriage,  Education,  &r.,  of  12,000  Heads  of  Families, 
their  Heirs,  Offices,  Addresses,  Clubs,  &c.  Royal  8vo,  cloth  silt.  ."»O«. 

WALFORD'S  WINDSOR  PEERAGE,  BARONETAGE,  AND  KNIGHTAGE  (1892). 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  !£M.  (id. 

WALFORD'S  SHILLING  PEERAGE  (1892).  Containing  a  List  of  the  House  of 
Lords,  Scotch  and  Irish  Peers.  &c.  321110.  cloth,  I*. 

WALFORD'S  SHILLING  BARONETAGE  (1892).  Containing  List  of  the  Baronets 
of  the  United  Kincdom,  Biographical  Notices,  Addresses,  &c.  32010,  cloth,  1». 

WALFORD'S  SHILLING  KNIGHTAGE  (1892).  Containing  a  List  of  the  Knights 
ot  the  United  Kingdom,  Ilioaraphical  Notices,  Addresses, &c.  sarao,  cloth,  la. 

WALFORD'S  SHILLING  HOUSE  OF  COMMONS  <1892>.  Containing  a  List  of  all 
Members  of  the  New  Parliament,  their  Addresses.  Cl'.ibs,  &c.  32mo.cloth,  !«•. 

WALFORD'S  COMPLETE  PEERAGE,  BARONETAGE,  KNIGHTAGE,  AND 
HOUSE  OF  COMMONS  (1892).  Royal  321110,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  5». 

TALES  OP  OUR  GREAT  FAMILIES.    Crown  Svo^cloth  exti.i.  :«<•.  <•«!. 

WEATHER,   HOW  TO  FORETELL  THE,   WITH   POCKET  SPEC- 

TROSCOPE.    By  F.  W.  CORY.     With  10  Illustrations.    Cr.  8vo.  In. ;  cloth,  1».  Od. 
\VESTALL  (William).— TRUST-MONEY.     Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 
WESTROPP.-HANDBOOK  OF  POTTERY  AND  PORCELAIN.    By 

HOPPER  M.  WESTROPF.     With  Illnsis.  and  Lis»  of  Marks.    Cr.  Bvo.  cloth,  -I*.  tid. 

WHIST.^-HOW  TO  PLAY  SOLO  WHIST.      By  ABRAHAM  ST\ViLK3 

and  CHARLES  F.  PARDON.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3*.  Gd. 

WHISTLER'S  (MR.)  TEN  O'CLOCK.     Cr.  fro,  haHd^depaper,  is. 
WHITE.— THE  NATURAL  HISTORY  OF  SELBORNE.    By  GILBERT 

WHITE,  M.A.     Post  8vo, printed  on  laid  paper  and  hal  .'«. 

WILLIAMS  (W.  MATTIEU,  F.R.A.S.)7  WORKS~BYT~ 

SCIENCE  IN  SHORT  CHAPTERS.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  T«.  <»d. 

A  SIMPLE  TREATISE  ON  HEAT.    With  Illusts,    Cr.  8vo,  clcth  limp,  5Js.  6d. 

THE  CHEMISTRY  OF  COOKERY.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  6». 

THE  CHEMISTRY  OF  IRON  AND  STEEL  MAKING.    Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  O«. 

WILLIAMSON  (MRS.  F.  H.).-A  CHILD  WIDOW.    Post  8vo.  bds..  2?. 
WILSON  (DR.  ANDREW,  F.R.S.E.),  WUKKS  BY. 

CHAPTERS  ON  EVOLUTION.  With  259  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Tn.  «d. 
LEAVES  FROM  A  NATURALIST'S  NOTE-BOOK.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2*.  Gd. 
LEISURE-TIME    STUDIES.     With  Illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  <>*. 
STUDIES  IN  LIFE  AND  SENSE.     With  numerous  Illusts.    Cr.Svo,  cl.  ex.,  <>*. 
COMMON  ACCIDENTS:  HOW  TO  TREAT  THEM.  Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  Is.;  cl.,  l*.6d. 
GLIMPSES  OF  NATURE.   With  ^  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  3*.  Od. 

"WIKTER    (J.    S.),    STORIES    BY.      Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  !*..  each. 
CAVALRY  LIFE.                                     |  REGIMENTAL  LEGENDS. 
A  SOLDIER'S  CHILDREN.  With  34  Illustrations  by  E.  G.THOMSON  and  E.  STUART 
HARDY.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  ',1*.  ttd. 

WISSMANN.-MY  SECOND  JOURNEY  THROUGH    EQUATORIAL 

AFRICA.    By  HERMANN  VON  WISSMANN.    With  92  Illusts.     Demy  8vo,  1O*. 
W(fOD.-SABINA  :    A  Novel.     By  Lady  WOOD.     Post  8vo,  boards,  2s. 
WOOD  (H.F.),  DETECTIVE  STORIES  BY.  cr.8vo,«».ea.: post 8vo. bds. a». 

P  A  SS  E  N  GER  FRO  M  SCOTLAND  YARD.    |    ENGLISHMAN  OF  THE  RUE  CAIN. 

WOOLLEY.— RACHEL  ARMSTRONG  ;  or,  Love  and  Theology.    By 

CELIA  PARKER  WOOLLEY.     Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  £». ;  cloth,  8«.  <t«l. 

WRIGHT   (THOMAS)7WORKS   BY.      Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  Od.  each. 
CARICATURE   HISTORY  OF  THE  GEORGES.    With  400  Caricatures,  Squibs,  &c. 
HISTORY    OF    CARICATURE  AND    OF   THE    GROTESQUE  IN  ART,  LITERA- 
TURE^SCULPTURE,  AND  PAINTING.    Illustrated  by  F.  W.  FAIRHOLT.  F.S.A. 

WYNMAN — MY~FLIRTATIONS.    By  MARGARET  WYNMAN.    With  13 

Illustrations  by  J.  BERNARD  PARTRIDGE.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3*.  6d. 

V AT ¥STE DM UND)7NOVELSTY\      Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  2».  each7~ 
A    LAND  AT  LAST.  I         THE  FORLORN   HOPE.      |      CASTAWAY. 

70LA.-THB  DOWNFALL.     By  EMILE  ZOLA.    Translated  by  E.  Al" 
YUETILLY.    Crown  8vo  cloth,  3«.  6d. 
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LISTS  OF  BOOKS  CLASSIFIED  IN  SERIES. 

*»*  For  fuller  cataloguing,  see  alphabetical  arrangement,  pp.  1-25. 


THE  MAYFAIR  LIBRARY. 
A  Journey  Round  My  Boom.   By  XAVIER 

DE  MAISTRE. 

Quips  and  Quiddities.    By  W.  D.  ADAMS. 
The  Agony  Column  of  "The  Times." 
Melancholy  Anatomised:  Abridgment  of 

"  Burton's  Anatomy  of  Melancholy." 
The  Speeches  of  Charles  Dickens. 
Literary  Frivolities,  Fancies,  Follies, 

and  Frolics.    By  W.  T.  DOBSON. 
Poetical  Ingenuities.   By  W.  T.  DOBSON. 
The  Cupboard  Papers.    By  FIN-BEG. 
W.  S.  Gilbert's  Plays.    FIRST  SERIES. 
W.  8.  Gilbert's  Plays.    SKCOND  SERIES. 
Songs  of  Irish  Wit  and  Humour. 
Animals  and  Master3.   By  Sir  A.  HELPS. 
Social  Pressure.    By  Sir  A.  HELPS. 
Curiosities  of  Criticism.  H.  J.  JENNINGS. 
Holmes's  Autocrat  of  Breakfast-Table. 
Pencil  and  Palette.    By  R.  KEMPT. 


Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6tl.  per  Volume, 
Little  Essays:  from  LAMB'S  Letters. 
Forensic  Anecdotes.  By  JACOB  LARWOOD. 
Theatrical  Anecdotes.    JACOB  LARWOOD. 
Jeux  d'Esprit.  Edited  by  HENRY  S.  LEIGH. 
Witch  Stories.    By  E.  LYNN  LINTON. 
Ourselves.    By  E.  LYNN  LINTON. 
Pastimes  &  Players.    By  R.  MACGREGOR. 
New  Paul  and  Virginia.  W.H.MALLOCK. 
New  Republic.    By  W.  H.  MALLOCK. 
Puck  on  Pegasus.    By  H.  C.  PENNELL. 
Pegasus  Re-Saddled.  By  H.  C.  PENNELL, 
Muses  of  Mayfair.    Ed.  H.  C.  PENNELL. 
Thoreau :  His  Life  &  Aims.  By  H.  A.  PAGE. 
Puniana.    By  Hon.  HUGH  ROWLEY. 
More  Puniana.   By  Hon.  HUGH  ROWLEY, 
The  Philosophy  of  Handwriting. 
By  Stream  and  Sea.    By  WM.  SENIOR. 
Leaves  from  a  Naturalist's  Note-Book. 
By  Dr.  ANDREW  WILSON. 


THE  GOLDEN  LIBRARY. 
Bayard  Taylor's  Diversions  of  the  Echo 

Club. 

Bennett's  Ballad  History  of  England. 
Bennett's  Songs  for  Sailors. 
Godwin's  Lives  of  the  Necromancers. 
Pope's  Poetical  Works. 
Holmes's  Autocrat  of  Breakfast  Table. 


Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  per  Volume. 
Holmes's  Professor  at  Breakfast  Table. 
Jesse's  Scenes  of  Country  Life. 
Leigh    Hunt's    Tale    for    a    Chimney 

Corner. 

Mallory's  Mort  d'Arthur:  Selections. 
Pascal's  Provincial  Letters. 
Rochefoucauld's  Maxims  &  Reflections. 


THE  WANDERER'S  LIBRARY 

Wanderings  in  Patagonia.     By  JULIUS 

BEERBOHM.    Illustrated. 
Camp  Notes.    By  FREDERICK  BOYLE. 
Savage  Life.    By  FREDERICK  BOYLE. 
Merrie  England  in  the  Olden  Time.   By 

G.  DANIEL.    Illustrated  by  CRUIKSHANK. 
Circus  Life.    By  THOMAS  FROST. 
Lives  of  the  Conjurers.   THOMAS  FROST. 
The  Old  Showmen  and  the  Old  London 

Fairs.    By  THOMAS  FROST. 
Low-Life  Deeps.  By  JAMES  GREENWOOD. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s,  6d.  each. 
Wilds  of  London.     JAMES  GREENWOOD. 
Tunis.  Chev.  HESSE- WARTEGG.  azlllusts. 
Life  and  Adventures  of  a  Cheap  Jack. 
World  Behind  the  Scenes.  P.FITZGERALD. 
Tavern  Anecdotes  and  Sayings. 
The  Genial  Showman.  ByE.P.  KINGSTON. 
Story  of  London  Parks.  JACOB  LARWOOD. 
London  Characters.  By  HENRY  MAY  HEW. 
Seven  Generations  of  Executioners. 
Summer  Cruising  in  the  South  Seas, 

By  C.  WARREN  STODDARD.    Illustrated. 


POPULAR  SHILLING  BOOKS. 


Harry  Fludyer  at  Cambridge. 
Jeff  Briggs's  Love  Story.   BRET  HARTE. 
Twins  of  Table  Mountain.  BRET  HARTE. 
Snow-bound  at  Eagle's.  By  BRET  HARTE. 
A  Day's  Tour.    By  PERCY  FITZGERALD. 
Esther's  Glove.    ByR.  E.  FRANCILLON, 
Sentenced!    By  SOMERVILLE  GIBNEY. 
The  Professor's  Wife.    By  L.GRAHAM. 
Mrs.  Gainsborough's    Diamonds.      By 

JULIAN  HAWTHORNE. 
Niagara  Spray.    By  J.  HOLLINGSHEAD. 
A  Romance  of  the  Queen's  Hounds.    By 

CHARLES  JAMES. 
Ihe  Garden  that  Paid  the  Rent.     By 

TOM  JERROLD. 

Cut  by  the  Mess.    By  ARTHUR  KEYSER. 
Our  Sensation  Novel.   J.  H.  MCCARTHY. 
Doom!    By  JUSTIN  H.  MCCARTHY,  M.P. 
Dolly.    By  JUSTIN  H.  MCCARTHY,  M.P. 


Lily  Lass.    JUSTIN  H.  MCCARTHY,  M.P. 
Was  She  Good  or  Bad?    By  W.  MINTO. 
Notes  from  the  "News."    ByjAs.  PAYN. 
Beyond  the  Gates.    By  E.  S.  PHELPS. 
Old  Maid's  Paradise.    By  E.  S.  PHELPS. 
Burglars  in  Paradise.  By  E.  S.  PHELPS. 
Jack  the  Fisherman.    By  E.  S.  PHELPS. 
Trooping  with  Crows.    By  C.  L.  PIRKIS. 
Bible  Characters.    By  CHARLES  READE. 
Rogues.    By  R.  H.  SHERARD. 
The  Dagonet  Reciter.    By  G.  R.  SIMS. 
How  the  Poor  Live.    By  G.  R.  SIMS. 
Case  of  George  Candlemas.  G.  R.  SIMS. 
Sandycroft  Mystery.    T.  W.  SPEIGHT. 
Hoodwinked.    By  T.  W.  SPEIGHT. 
Father  Damien.    By  R.  L.  STEVENSON, 
A  Double  Bond.    By  LINDA  VICLARI. 
My  Life  with  Stanley's  Rear  Guard.  By 
HERBERT  WARD. 


HANDY   NOVELS.     Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  boards,  Is.  6d.  each. 
The  Old  Maid's  Sweetheart.  A.ST.AUBYN   I   Taken  from  the  Enemy.    H.  NEWBOLT, 
Modest  Little  Sara.      ALAN  ST.  AUBYN.   |  A  Lost  Soul.    By  W.  L.  ALDEN. 


CHATTO   &  WiNDUS, 


PICCADILLY. 


MY    LIBRARY. 

Choice  Works,  printed  on  laid  paper,  bound  half-Roxburghe,  2s.  6d.  each. 


Pour  Frenchwomen.  By  AUSTIN  DOBSON. 
Citation  and  Examination  of  William 

Shakspeare.    By  W.  S.  LAN  DOR. 
The  Journal  of  Maurice  de  Guerin. 


Christie  Johnstone.  By  CHARLES  READS. 

With  a  Photogravure  Frontispiece. 
Peg  Wofflngton.    By  CHARLES  READS. 
The  Dramatic  Essays  of  Charles  Lamb. 


THE  POCKET  LIBRARY.     Post  8vo,  printed  on  laid  paper  and  hf.-bd.,  2s.  each. 


The  Essays  of  Ella.    By  CHARLES  LAMB. 
Robinson  Crusoe.  Edited  by  JOHN  MAJOR. 

Witl)  37lllusts.  byGEORGE  CRUIKSH^NK. 
Whims  and  Oddities.  By  THOMAS  HOOD. 

With  85  Illustrations. 
The  Barber's  Chair,  and  The  Hedgehog 

Letters.    By  DOUGLAS  JERROLD. 
Gastronomy  as  a  Fine  Art.  ByBRiLLAT- 

SAVARIN.    Trans.  R.  E.  AVDF.RSOV,  M.A. 


The  Epicurean,  &c.    By  THOMAS  MOORB. 
Leigh  Hunt's  Essays.    Ed.  E.  OLLIKR. 
White's  Natural  History  of  Selborne. 
Gulliver's  Travels,  and  The  Tale  of  a 

Tub.    By  Dean  SWIFT. 
The  Rivals,  School  for  Scandal,  and  other 

Plavs  by  RICHARD  BRINSLEY  SHERIDAN. 
Anecdotes  of  the  Clergy.  I.  LARWOOD. 
Thomson's  Reasons.  lunstrated. 


THE    PICCADILLY    NOVELS. 

LIBRARY  EDITIONS  OF  NOVELS  BY  THE  BEST  AUTHORS,  many  Illustrated, 

crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3*.  6il.  each. 
By  F.  M.  ALLEN. 
The  Green  Bird. 

By  GRANT   ALLEN. 


Phlllstia.  The  Tents  of  Shem. 

Babylon  For  Maimie's  Sake. 

Strange  Stories.        The  Devil's  Die. 
Beckoning  Hand.    I  This  Mortal  Coil. 
In  all  Shades.         |  The  Great  Taboo. 
Dumaresq's  Daughter.  |  Blood  Royal. 
The  Duchess  of  Powysland. 

By  KIMVI'V  I,.  Alt.VOLD. 
Phra  the  Phoenician. 

By  ALAN  *T.  AUBYN. 
A  Fellow  of  Trinity. 
By   Rrv.  S.   BAKING  GOULD. 

Red  Spider.  I  Eve. 

By  W.  HKSA.Va'  Ac  J.  RICE. 

My  Little  Girl.          By  Celia's  Arbour. 

Case  of  Mr.Lucraft. 

This  Son  of  Vulcan. 

Golden  Butterfly. 

Ready-Money  Mortlboy. 

With  Harp  and  Crown. 

'Twas  in  Trafalgar's  Bay. 

The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 

By  WALTER    BESANT. 
All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men. 
The  Captains'  Room.    |     Horr  Paulus. 
All  in  a  Garden  Fair 
Tho  World  Went  Very  Well  Then. 
For  Faith  and  Freedom. 


By 

Monks  of  Thelema. 
Tho  Seamy  Side. 
Ten  Years'Tenant. 


Dorothy  Forster. 
Uncle  Jack. 
Children  of  Gibeon. 
Bell  of  St.  Paul's. 
To  Call  Her  Mine. 


The  Holy  Rose. 
Armorel  of  Lyon- 

esse. 
St.  Katherine's  by 

the  Tower. 


By  ROBERT   BUCHANANS 

Tho  Shadow  of  the  Sword.  |  Matt. 
A  Child  of  Nature.  I  Heir  of  Liane. 
Th"i  Martyrdom  of  Madeline. 


The  New  Abelard. 
Foxglove  Manor. 
Master  of  the  Mine. 


God  and  the  Man. 
Lova  He  for  Ever. 
Annan  Water. 

By  II ALL   CAINE. 
The  Shadow  of  a  Crime. 
A  Son  of  Hagar.      !  The  Deemster. 
MORT.  &  FRANCES  COLLINS. 
Transmigration. 
From  Midnight  to  Midnight. 
Blacksmith  and  Scholar. 
Village  Comedy.     |  You  Play  Ho  Falsa. 


By   Ml  I 

Armadale. 
After  Dark. 
No  Name. 
Antonina.  |  Basil 
Hide  and  Seek. 
The  Dead  Secret. 
Queen  of  Hearts. 
My  Miscellanies. 
Woman  in  White. 
The  Moonstone. 
Man  and  Wife. 
Poor  Miss  Finch. 
Miss  or  Mrs? 
New  Magdalen. 


The  Frozen  Deep. 
The  Two  Destinies. 
Law  and  the  Lady 
Haunted  Hotel. 
The  Fallen  Leaves. 
Jezebel's  Daughter. 
The  Black  Robe. 
Heart  and  Science. 
"I  Say  No." 
Little  Novels. 
The  Evil  Genius. 
The  Legacy  of  Cain 
A  Rogue's  Life. 
Blind  Love. 


By  BUTTON  COOK. 

Paul  Foster's  Daughter. 

By  MATT    CICI.VI. 

Adventures  of  a  Fair  Rebel. 

Ry  WILLIAM    CITPL,ES. 

Hearts  of  Gold. 

By  ALPHONSE   DAUDET. 

The  Evangelist;  or,  Port  Salvation. 

Bv   ERASMUS    DAWSON. 

The  Fountain  of  Youth. 

By  J  A  IVIES  DE  IVIILLE. 

A  Castle  in  Spain. 

By  JT.   1,1  I  !  II   DERWENT. 

Our  Lady  of  Tears.  |     Circe's  Lovers. 

By  DICK  DONOVAN. 

Tracked  to  Doom. 

By  Mrs.  ANNIE  EDWARDE8. 

Archie  Lovell. 

By  O.  MANVIL.LB  FENN. 

The  New  Mistress. 

By  PERCY   FITZGERALD. 

Fatal  Zero. 

By  R.  E.  FRANCILLON. 

Queen  Cophetua.     I  A  Real  Queen. 
One  by  One.  |  King  or  Knave 

Pref.bySirBART.LE  FRERE. 

Pandurang  Harl. 

By  EDWARD   GARRETT. 

The  Capel  Girls 
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IJy  4  IIAItl.i:*  GIBBON. 
Robin  Gray.  I  The  Golden  Shaft. 

Loving  a  Dream.    |  Of  High  Degree. 
The  Flower  of  the  Forest. 

By  ••:.  «,i  \>\  is  n:. 
The  Lost  Heiress. 
The  Fossicker. 

By  «  i:«  I  r  GRIFFITH. 
Corinthia  Marazion. 

By  Tiio.fl  is  HARDY. 
Under  the  Greenwood  Tree. 

By  BRET    HARTE. 
A  Waif  of  the  Plains. 
A  Ward  of  the  Golden  Gate. 
A  Sappho  of  Green  Springs. 
Colcnel  Starbottle's  Client. 
By  JULIAN  HA WTHORNE. 


Garth. 

Ellice  Quentln. 

Sebastian  Strome. 


Dust. 
Fortune's  Fool. 
Beatrix  Randolph. 


David  Poindexter's  Disappearance. 
The  Spectre  of  the  Camera. 

By  Sir  A.   II I   B  I's. 
Ivan  de  Biron. 

By  ISAAC   HENDERSON. 
Agatha  Page. 

By  Mrs.  ALFRED    HUNT. 
The  Leaden  Casket.  [  Self-Condemned. 
That  other  Person. 

By  JEAN  INGELOW. 
Fated  to  be  Free. 

By  R.  ASIIE    KINO. 
A  Drawn  Game. 
"The  Wearing  of  the  Green." 

By  E.  LYNN  LINTON. 
Patricia  Kemball.  I  lone. 
Under  which  Lord?    Paston  Carew. 
"My  Love!"  I  Sowing  the  Wind. 

The  Atonement  of  Learn  Dundas. 
The  World  Well  Lost. 

By  HENRY    W.  LUCY. 
Gideon  Fleyce. 

By  JUSTIN  MCCARTHY. 

A  Fair  Saxon.         I  Donna  Quixote. 
Linley  Rochford.       Maid  of  Athens. 
Miss  Misanthrope.  I  Camiola. 
The  Waterdale  Neighbours. 
My  Enemy's  Daughter. 
Dear  Lady  Disdain. 
The  Comet  of  a  Season. 

By  AGNES  MACDONELY^. 
Quaker  Cousins. 

By  D.  CHRISTIE  MURRAY. 
Life's  Atonement.     Yal  Strange. 
Joseph's  Coat.  Hearts. 

Coals  of  Fire.  A  Model  Father. 

Old  Blazer's  Hero. 
By  the  Gate  of  the  Sea. 
A  Bit  of  Human  Nature* 
First  Person  Singular. 
Cynic  Fortune. 
The  Way  of  the  World. 

By   fir  IS  1C  AY    &  HERMAN. 
The  Bishops'  Bible. 
Paul  Jones's  Alias. 

By  HUME   NISBET. 
"Bail  Up!" 

By  C2EORGES   OHNET. 
A  Weird  Gift. 

By  Mrs.  OLIPHANT. 
Whiteludies. 


THE  PICCADILLY  (3/6)  NOVELS— continued. 

By  OUIDA. 

Held  in  Bondage*   |  Two  Little  Wooden 
Strathmore.  Shoes. 

Chandos.  In  a  Winter  City. 

Under  Two  Flags.    Ariadne. 
Idalia.  Friendship. 

CecilCastlemalne's    Moths.     |   Rufflno. 

Gage. 

Tricotrin.   |   Puck 
Folio  Farlne. 


|  Pipistrello. 


A  Dog  of  Flanders. 
Pascarel.  I  Signa. 
Princess  N 


age  Commune 
Bimbi.     |  Wanda. 


Frescoes.  |  Othmar. 
In  Maremma. 

laprax-  I  Syrlin.l  Guilderoy. 
me.  '  Santa  Barbara. 

By  MARGARET  A.  PAUL. 
Gentle  and  Simple. 

By  JAMES   PAYN. 
Lost  Sir  Massingberd. 
Less  Black  than  We're  Painted, 
A  Confidential  Agent. 
A  Grape  from  a  Thorn. 
In  Peril  and  Privation. 
The  Mystery  of  Mirbridge. 
The  Canon's  Ward, 

Talk  of  the  Town 
Holiday  Tasks. 
The  Burnt  Million. 
The  Word  and  the 

Will. 

Sunny  Stories. 
PRICE, 


Walter's  Word. 
By  Proxy. 
High  Spirits. 
Under  One  Roof. 
From  Exile. 
Glow-worm  Tales. 

By  E.  C. 

Yalentina.  |  The  Foreigners. 

Mrs.  Lancaster's  Rival. 

By  RICHARD  PRYCE. 
Miss  Maxwell's  Affections. 

By  CHARLES  READE. 
It  is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend. 
The  Double  Marriage. 
Love  Me  Little,  Love  Me  Long. 
The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth. 
The  Course  of  True  Love. 
The  Autobiography  of  a  Thief. 
Put  Yourself  in  his  Place. 
A  Terrible  Temptation. 
Singleheart  and  Doubleface. 
Good  Stories  of  Men  and  other  Animals. 
Hard  Cash.  I  Wandering  Heir. 

Peg  Woffington.      |  A  Woman-Hater. 
ChristieJohnstone.    A  Simpleton. 
Griffith  Gaunt.          Readiana. 
Foul  Play.  The  Jilt. 

A  Perilous  Secret. 

By  Mrs.  J.  13.  RIDDELL. 
The  Prince  of  Wales's  Garden  Party. 
Weird  Stories. 

By  F.  W.  ROBINSON. 
Women  are  Strange. 
The  Hands  of  Justice. 

By  \V.  CLAIZlt    RUSSELL. 
An  Ocean  Tragedy. 
My  Shipmate  Louise. 
Alone  on  a  Wide  Wide  Sea. 

By  JOHN    SAUNUERS. 
Guy  Waterman.      |  Two  Dreamers. 
Bound  to  the  Wheel. 
The  Lion  in  the  Path. 
By  KATHARINE  SAUNDERS. 
Margaret  and  Elizabeth. 
Gideon's  Rock.         I  Heart  Salvage, 
The  High  Mills.       I  Sebastian. 
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By  I.I  K i:    SHARP. 
In  a  Steamer  Chair. 

By   II  AWT  i:\     N  VIA  RT. 

Without  Love  or  Licence. 

By  R.  A.  NTHKNDALK. 
The  Afghan  Knife. 

By  BERTHA    Til  Oil  A*. 

Proud  Haisie.          |  The  Violin-player. 

By  FRANCES    K.  TROLLOI*K. 

Like  Ships  upon  the  Sea. 
Anne  Furness.         |  Mabel's  Progress. 
By  1 V A N  T U R «-  «   V  I B •:  I  I  ,  Ac. 

Stories  from  Foreign  Novelists. 


THE  PICCADILLY  (3/6)  NOVELS — continued. 

By  ANTHONY  I  KOI  I  OI'C  . 
Frau  Frohmann.  I  Kept  in  the  Dark. 
Marion  Fay.  Land-Leaguers. 

The  Way  We  Live  Now. 
Mr.  Scarborough's  Family. 

By  C.  C.  FRASER-TYTLER. 
Mistress  Judith. 

By  S  A  1C  All  TYTLER. 
The  Bride's  Pass.    I  Lady  Bell. 
Noblesse  Oblige.      I  Buried  Diamonds, 
The  Blackball  Ghosts. 

By    .?!  licit   TWAIN. 
The  American  Claimant. 

By  .1.  N.  \vi.vrnt. 
A  Soldier's  Children. 


By  Celia's  Arbour. 
Monks  of  Thelema. 
The  Seamy  Side. 
Ten  Years' Tenant. 


This  Son  of  Vulcan. 
My  Little  Girl. 
Case  of  Mr.Lucraft. 
Golden  Butterfly. 
Ready-Money  Mortiboy. 
With  Harp  and  Crown. 
'Twas  in  Trafalgar's  Bay. 
The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 

By  WALTER    BE S  A  NT. 
Dorothy  Forster.     I  Uncle  Jack. 
Children  of  Gibeon.  |  Herr  Paulus. 
All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men. 
The  Captains'  Room. 
All  In  a  Garden  Fair. 
The  World  Went  Very  Well  Then, 
For  Faith  and  Freedom. 
To  Call  Her  Mine. 
The  Bell  of  St.  Paul's, 
The  Holy  Rose. 


CHEAP   EDITIONS  OF   POPULAR   NOVELS. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3s.  each. 
By  ARTEMUS    WARD. 
Artemus  Ward  Complete. 

By  i:i»  tlO.M*  ABOUT. 
The  Fellah. 

By  HAMILTON   AIDE. 
Oarr  of  Carrlyon.   |  Confidences. 
By  MARY   ALBERT. 
Brooke  Finchley's  Daughter. 

By  Mr«.  ALEXANDER. 
Maid,  Wife,  or  Widow?  |  Valerie's  Fate. 

By  €3RANT  ALLEN. 
Strange  Stories.      I  The  Devil's  Die. 
Phlllstia.  This  Mortal  Coil. 

Babylon.  I  In  all  Shades. 

The  Beckoning  Hand. 
For  Malmle's  Sake.  |  Tents  of  Shera. 
The  Great  Taboo. 

By  ALAN  ST.  AUBYN. 
A  Fellow  of  Trinity. 
By  R<v.  S.  it  %Ki>«,   «;oi  i.i». 
Red  Spider.  |  Eve. 

By    I    !ClMt     i:\KICI    I    I. 

Fettered  for  Life. 
Between  Life  and  Death. 
The  Sin  of  Olga  Zassoulich. 
Folly  Morrison.   Honest  Davle. 
Lieut.  Barnabas.  A  Prodigal's  Progress. 
Found  Guilty.  I  A  Recoiling  Vengeance. 
For  Love  and  Honour. 
John  Ford ;  and  His  Helpmate. 
By  W.  BESANT   A    J.  Kin:. 


BEAU!  II A  111*. 

Grantley  Grange. 

By  FREDERICK  BOYLE. 

Camp  Notes.  |  Savage  Life. 

Chronicles  of  No-man's  Land. 

By  BRET    II  AIM  I!. 

Flip.  I  Californian  Stories. 

Marula.  |  Gabriel  Conroy. 

An  Heiress  of  Red  Dog. 
The  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp. 
A  Phyllis  of  the  Sierras. 

By  HAROLD   BRYDOES. 

Uncle  Sam  at  Home. 

By  ROBERT    III  «  II  \>  V\. 

The  Shadow  of  the    The  Martyrdom  of 


Sword. 
A  Child  of  Nature. 
God  and  the  Man. 
Love  Me  for  Ever. 
Foxglove  Manor, 


Madeline. 
Annan  Water. 
The  New  Abelard. 
Matt. 
The  Heir  of  Linne. 


The  Master  of  the  Mine. 

By  HA  I,  I,   4  MINE. 

The  Shadow  of  a  Crime. 

A  Son  of  Hagar.     j  The  Deemster. 

By  Commander  CAJTIERON. 

The  Cruise  of  the  "  Black  Prince." 
By  ITIra.  LOVETT  CAMERON. 
Deceivers  Ever.      |  Juliet's  Guardian. 

By  AUSTIN   CLARE. 
For  the  Love  of  a  Lass. 

By   Mi  -.  ARCHER  CLIVE. 
Paul  Ferroll. 
Why  Paul  Ferroll  Killed  his  Wife. 

By  JHACLAREN  COBBAN. 
The  Cure  of  Souls. 

By  C.  ALLSTON  COLLINS. 
The  Bar  Sinister. 

910 RT.  &  FRANCES  COLLINS. 
Sweet  Anne  Page.  ]  Transmigration. 
From  Midnight  to  Midnight. 
A  Fight  with  Fortune. 
Sweet  and  Twenty.  I  Village  Comedy. 
Frances.  I  You  Play  me  False* 

Blacksmith  and  Scholar, 
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Woman  in  White. 
The  Moor  stone. 
Man  and  Wife. 
Poor  Miss  Finch. 
The  Fallen  Leaves. 
Jezebel's  Daughter 
The  Black  Robe. 
Heart  and  Science. 
"I  Say  No." 
The  Evil  Genius. 
Little  Novels. 
Legacy  of  Cain. 
Blind  Love. 


TWO-SHILLING  NOVELS— continued. 
By  WlL.lt!  U    COLLINS. 

Armadale.  My  Miscellanies. 

After  Dark. 

No  Name. 

Antonina.  |  Basil. 

Hide  and  Seek. 

The  Dead  Secret. 

Queen  of  Hearts. 

Miss  or  Mrs? 

New  Magdalen. 

The  Frozen  Deep. 

Law  and  the  Lady. 

The  Two  Destinies. 

Haunted  Hotel. 

A  Rogue's  Life. 

BY  M.  jr.  COLQUHOUN. 

Every  Inch  a  Soldier. 

By  BUTTON  COOK. 
Leo.  I  Paul  Foster's  Daughter. 

By   C.  EGBERT   CRADDOCK. 
Prophet  of  the  Great  Smoky  Mountains. 

By  B.  :?1.  CRO1&ER. 
Pretty  Miss  Neville. 
A  Bird  of  Passage. 
Diana  Harrington. 
Proper  Pride. 

By  WILLIAM  CYPLES. 
Hearts  of  Gold. 

By  ALPIIONSE   DAUDET. 
The  Evangelist ;  or,  Port  Salvation. 

By  JAMES  DE   M1LLE. 
A  Castle  in  Spain. 

By  J.  LE1TU    DEIS  WE  NT. 
Our  Lady  of  Tears.  |  Circe's  Lover,s. 

By  CHARLES    DICKENS. 
Sketches  by  Boz.     I  Oliver  Twist. 
Pickwick  Papers.    |  Nicholas  Nickleby. 

By  DICK  DONOVAN. 
The  Man-Hunter.    |  Caught  at  Last! 
Tracked  and  Taken. 
Who  Poisoned  Hetty  Duncan? 
The  Man  from  Manchester. 
A  Detective's  Triumphs. 
In  the  Grip  of  the  Law. 
By  Mrs.  ANNIE  EDWARDES. 
A  Point  of  Honour.  |  Archie  Lovell. 
By  M.  If  ETHAM-ED  WARDS. 
Felicia.  I  Kitty. 

By  EDWARD  EGGLESTON. 
Roxy. 

By  PERC  V  FITZGERALD. 
Bella  Donna.          I  Polly. 
Never  Forgotten.    I  Fatal  Zero. 
The  Second  Mrs.  Tillotson. 
Seventy-five  Brooke  Street. 
The  Lady  of  Brantome. 
By  PERCY  FITZGERALD 

mid  others. 
Strange  Secrets. 

ALBANY   DE    FONBLANQUE. 
Filthy  Lucre. 

By  R.  E.  FRANCILLON. 
Olympia.  I  Queen  Cophetua. 

One  by  One.  King  or  Knave? 

A  Real  Queen.  Romances  of  Law. 

By  HAROLD  FREDERICK. 
Seth's  Brother's  Wife. 
The  Lawton  Girl. 

Pref.  by  Sir  RARTLE.  FRERE. 
Pandurang  Harl, 


TWO-SHILLING  NOVF.LS— continued. 

By  IIAIN  FRISWELL. 
One  of  Two. 

By  EDWARD  GARRETT. 
The  Capel  Girls. 

By  CHARLES  GIBBON. 


Robin  Gray 
Fancy  Free. 
For  Lack  of  Gold. 
What     will     the 

World  Say? 
In  Love  and  War. 


In  Honour  Bound. 
Flower  of  Forest. 
Braes  of  Yarrow. 
The  Golden  Shaft. 
Of  High  Degree. 
Mead  and  Stream. 
Loving  a  Dream. 
A  Hard  Knot. 
Heart's  Delight. 
Blood-Money. 


For  the  King. 
In  Pastures  Green. 
Queen  of  Meadow. 
A  Heart's  Problem. 
The  Dead  Heart. 

By  WILLIAM  GILBERT. 
Dr.  Austin's  Guests.  I  James  Duke. 
The  Wizard  of  the  Mountain. 

By  ERNEST  GLANVILLE. 
The  Lost  Heiress. 

By  HENRY  GREVILLE. 
A  Noble  Woman.      |  Nikanor. 

By  JOHN  HABBERTON. 
Brueton's  Bayou.    |  Country  Luck. 

By  ANDREW  IIALL1DA  Y. 
Every-Day  Papers. 

By  Lntly  DUFFUS  HARDY. 
Paul  Wynter's  Sacrifice. 

By  THOMAS  HARDY. 
Under  the  Greenwood  Tree. 
By  J.  BERWICK.  HARWOOD. 
The  Tenth  Earl. 

By  JULIAN  HAWTHORNE. 
Garth.  Sebastian  Strome. 

Ellice  Quentin.          Dust. 
Fortune's  Fool.         Beatrix  Randolph. 
Miss  Cadogna.  Love— or  a  Name. 

David  Poindexter's  Disappearance. 
The  Spectre  of  the  Camera. 

By  Sir  ARTHUR  HELPS. 
Ivan  de  Biron. 

By    HENRY    HERMAN. 
A  Leading  Lady. 

By  Mrs.  CASHEL   HOE  Y. 
The  Lover's  Creed. 
By  Mrs.  GEORGE  HOOPER. 
The  House  of  Raby. 

By  TIGHE    HOPKINS. 
'Twixt  Love  and  Duty. 

By  Mrs.  HUNGERFORD, 
A  Maiden  all  Forlorn. 
In  Durance  Vile.   I   A  Mental  Struggle. 
Marvel.  I    A  Modern  Circe. 

By  Mrs.  ALFRED  HUNT. 
Thornicroft's  Model.  I  Self-Condemned. 
That  Other  Person.    I  Leaden  Casket. 

By  JEAN  INGELOW. 
Fated  to  be  Free. 

By  HARRIETT  JAY 
The  Dark  Colleen. 
The  Queen  of  Connaught. 

By  MARK    KERSHAW. 
Colonial  Facts  and  Fictions. 

By  R.  ASHE    KING. 
A  Drawn  Game.      I  Passion's  Slave. 
"The  Wearing  of  the  Green." 
Bell  Barry. 
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ISy  JOHN  LEYS. 
The  Lindsays. 

By  E.  LYNJV   LINTON. 

Patricia  Kemball.  I  Paston  Carew, 

World  Well  Lost.      "My  Love  I" 

Under  which  Lord?  I  lone. 

The  Atonement  of  Learn  Dun  das. 

With  a  Silken  Thread. 

The  Rebel  of  the  Family. 

Bowing  the  Wind. 

15 >  ia I:\E: v  IV.  rr«  v. 
Gideon  Fleyce. 

By  JUSTIN  MCCARTHY. 

A  Fair  Saxon.         I  Donna  Quixote. 

Linley  Rochford.       Maid  of  Athens. 

Miss  Misanthrope.  |  Camiola. 

Dear  Lady  Disdain. 

The  Waterdale  Neighbours. 

My  Enemy's  Daughter. 

The  Comet  of  a  Season. 

By  A<;.M:S  MAC  DON  ELL,. 

Quaker  Cousins. 

KATHARINE    N.  MACQUOID. 

The  Evil  Eye.          |  Lost  Rose. 

By  \Y.  II.  MA  L  LOCK. 

The  New  Republic. 
By  FLORENCE    IT1ARRYAT. 

Open!  Sesame!       |  Fighting  the  Air. 
A  Harvest  of  Wild  Oats. 
Written  in  Fire. 

By  J.  MASTERMAN. 

Haifa-dozen  Daughters. 
By  BRANDER  MATTHEWS. 

A  Secret  of  the  Sea. 

By  LEONARD   JTIERR1CK. 

The  Man  who  was  Good. 

By  JEAN   MIDDLEMASS. 

Touch  and  Go.        |  Mr.  Dorillion. 
By  Mrs.  MOLES WORTH. 

Hathercourt  Rectory. 

By  J.  E.  MUDDOCIt. 
Stories  Weird  and  Wonderful. 
The  Dead  Man's  Secret. 

By  •>.  CHRISTIE  .HURRAY. 
A  Model  Father.       Old  Blazer's  Hero. 
Joseph's  Coat.  Hearts. 

Coals  of  Fire.  Way  of  the  World. 

Val  Strange.  Cynic  Fortune. 

A  Life's  Atonement. 
By  the  Gate  of  the  Sea. 
A  Bit  of  Human  Nature. 
First  Person  Singular. 

By  MURRAY   nuil    HERMAN. 
One  Traveller  Returns. 
Paul  Jones's  Alias. 
The  Bishops'  Bible. 

By  HENRY   MURRAY. 
A  Game  of  Bluff. 

By  ALICE   O'HANLON. 
The  Unforeseen.     1  Chance?  or  Fate? 


TWO-SHILLING  NOVELS — continued. 

By  GEORGES  OIINET. 
Doctor  Rameau.      I  A  Last  Love. 
A  Weird  Gift.          | 

By  Mrs.  OLIPHANT. 
Whiteladies.  |  The  Primrose  Path 

The  Greatest  Heiress  in  England. 
By  Mrs.  ROBERT  O'REILLY. 
Phoebe's  Fortunes. 

By  OUIDA. 


Held  In  Bondage. 

Strathmore. 

Chandos. 

Under  Two  Flags. 

Idalia. 

CecilCastlemaine's 

Gage. 
Tricotrin. 
Puck. 

Folio  Farlne. 
A  Dog  of  Flanders. 
Pascarel. 
Signa. 
Princess    Naprax- 

ine. 

In  a  Winter  City. 
Ariadne. 


Two  Little  Wooden 

Shoes. 
Friendship. 
Moths. 
Pipistrello. 
A    Village    Com- 

mune. 
Bimbi. 
Wanda. 
Frescoes. 
In  Maremma. 
Othmar. 
Guilderoy. 
Ruffino. 
Syrlin. 
Ouida's    Wisdim, 

Wit,  and  Pathos. 


MARGARET  AGNES  PAUL. 

Gentle  and  Simple. 

By  JAMES   PAYN. 

Bentinck's  Tutor.      £200  Reward. 
Murphy's  Master. 
A  County  Family. 
At  Her  Mercy. 
Cecil's  Tryst. 


Clyffards  of  Clyffe. 
Foster  Brothers. 
Found  Dead. 
Best  of  Husbands. 


Marine  Residence. 
Mirk  Abbey. 
By  Proxy. 
Under  One  Roof. 
High  Spirits. 
Carlyon's  Year. 
From  Exile. 
For  Cash  Only. 


Kit. 

The  Canon's  Ward 
Talk  of  the  Town. 
Holiday  Tasks. 


Walter's  Word. 

Halves. 

Fallen  Fortunes. 

Humorous  Stories. 

Lost  Sir  Massingbsrd. 

A  Perfect  Treasure. 

A  Woman's  Vengeance. 

The  Family  Scapegrace. 

What  He  Cost  Her. 

Gwendoline's  Harvest. 

Like  Father,  Like  Son. 

Married  Beneath  Him. 

Not  Wooed,  but  Won. 

Less  Black  than  We're  Painted. 

A  Confidential  Agent. 

Some  Private  Views. 

A  Grape  from  a  Thorn. 

Glow-worm  Tales. 

The  Mystery  of  Mirbridgo. 

The  Burnt  Million. 

The  Word  and  the  Will. 

A  Prince  of  the  Blood. 

By  C.  L.  I'll  SKI*. 
Lady  Lovelace. 

By  EDGAR  A.  POE. 
The  Mystery  of  Marie  Roget. 

By  E.  C.  PRICE. 
Yalentina.  ]  The  Foreign ars.  ] 

Mrs.  Lancaster's  Rival. 
Gerald. 
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By  CHARLES   RK  %'»E. 
It  is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend. 
Christie  Johnstone. 
Put  Yourself  in  His  Place. 
The  Double  Marriage. 
Love  Me  Little,  Love  Me  Long. 
The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth. 
The  Course  of  True  Love. 
Autobiography  of  a  Thief. 
A  Terrible  Temptation. 
The  Wandering  Heir. 
Singleheart  and  Doubleface. 
Good  Stories  of  Men  and  other  Animals. 
Hard  Cash.  A  Simpleton. 

Peg  Woffington.        Roadiana. 
Griffith  Gaunt.          A  Woman-Hater. 
Foul  Play.  The  Jilt. 

A  Perilous  Secret. 

By  Mrs.  J.  H.  Rl  DDELL. 
Weird  Stories.        |  Fairy  Water. 
Her  Mother's  Darling. 
Prince  of  Wales's  Garden  Party. 
The  Uninhabited  House. 
The  Mystery  in  Palace  Gardens. 
The  Nun's  Curse.     |     Idle  Tales. 
By  F.  W.  ROBINSON. 
Women  are  Strange. 
The  Hands  of  Justice. 

By  JAMES  RUNCIMAN. 
Skippers  and  Shellbacks. 
Grace  Balmaign's  Sweetheart. 
Schools  and  Scholars. 

By  W.  f 'LARK    RUSSELL. 
Round  the  Galley  Fire. 
On  the  Fo'k'sle  Head. 
In  the  Middle  Watch. 
A  Voyage  to  the  Cape. 
A  Book  for  the  Hammock. 
The  Mystery  of  the  "Ocean  Star." 
The  Romance  of  Jenny  Harlowe. 
An  Ocean  Tragedy. 
My  Shipmate  Louise. 
GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALiA. 
Gaslight  and  Daylight. 

By  JOHN  SAUNDERS. 
Guy  Waterman.      |  Two  Dreamers. 
The  Lion  in  the  Path. 
By  KATHARINE  SAUNDERS. 
Joan  Merryweather.  I  Heart  Salvage. 
The  High  Mills.         I  Sebastian. 
Margaret  and  Elizabeth. 

By  GEORGE  R.  SIMS. 
Rogues  and  Vagabonds. 
The  Ring  o'  Bells. 
Mary  Jane's  Memoirs. 
Mary  Jane  Married. 
Tales  of  To  day.   |  Dramas  of  Life. 
Tinkletop's  Crime. 
Zeph:  A  Circus  Story. 

By  ARTHUR  SKETCHLEY. 
A  Match  in  the  Dark. 

By  HAWLEY  SMART. 
Without  Love  or  Licence. 

By  T.  W.  SPEIGHT. 
The  Mysteries  of  Heron  Dyke. 
The  Golden  Hoop.  I  By  Devious  Ways. 
Hoodwinked,  &c.    I  Back  to  Life, 


TWO-SHILLING  NOVELS — continued. 

By  R.  A.  8TERNDALE. 
The  Afghan  Knife. 

By  R.  LOUIS  STEVENSON. 
Hew  Arabian  Nights.  |   Prince  Otto. 
BY  BERTHA  THOMAS. 
Cressida.  I  Proud  Maisie. 

The  Violin-player. 

By  WALTER  TIIORNBURY. 
Tales  for  the  Marines. 
Old  Stories  Re-told. 

T.  ADOLPHUS  TROLLOPE. 

Diamond  Cut  Diamond. 

By  F.  ELEANOR  TROLLOPE. 

Like  Ships  upon  the  Sea. 

Anne  Furness.         |  Mabel's  Progress. 

By  ANTHONY  TROLLOPE. 
Frau  Frohmann.     I  Kept  in  the  Dark, 
Marion  Fay.  |  John  Caldigatn. 

The  Way  We  Live  Now. 
The  American  Senator. 
Mr.  Scarborough's  Family. 
The  Land-Leaguers. 
The  Golden  Lion  of  Granpere. 

By  J.  T.  TROWBRIDGK. 
Farnell's  Folly. 

By  IVAN  TURGENIEFF,  Ac. 
Stories  from  Foreign  Novelists. 
By  MARK.  TWAIN. 
A  Pleasure  Trip  on  the  Continent. 
The  Gilded  Age. 
Mark  Twain's  Sketches. 
Tom  Sawyer.  !  A  Tramp  Abroad* 

The  Stolen  White  Elephant. 
Huckleberry  Finn. 
Life  on  the  Mississippi. 
The  Prince  and  the  Pauper. 

By  C.  C.  FRASER-TYTLER. 
Mistress  Judith. 

By  SARAH  TYTLER. 
The  Bride's  Pass.    I  Noblesse  Oblige. 
Buried  Diamonds.  |  Disappeared. 
Saint Mungo'sCity.  I  Huguenot  Family. 
Lady  Bell.  |  Blackball  Ghosts. 

What  She  Came  Through. 
Beauty  and  the  Beast. 
Citoyenne  Jaqueline. 
By  Mrs.  F.  II.  WILLIAMSON. 
A  Child  Widow. 

By  J.  S.  WINTER. 
Cavalry  Life.      |  Regimental  Legends 

By  II.  F.  WOOD. 
The  Passenger  from  Scotland  Yard. 
The  Englishman  of  the  Rue  Cain. 

By  Lady  WOOD. 
Sablna. 

CELIA  PARKER  WOOLLEY. 
Eachel  Armstrong;  or,  Love  &  Theology. 

By  EDMUND  YATES. 
The  Forlorn  Hope.  |  Land  at  Last. 
Castaway. 
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